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The Orfeiice of the Cross. 



WHAT is it? WJien Jesus said to His 
(liiJciplcs. "Except a man take up his 
cro.ss daily and follow Me he cannot 
be My disciple," what did He mean ? 
It Ctiii Ije affirmed most positively that Jesus 
had no i-cferonce to the petty trials and troubles 
incident to life hi thi.s world ; neither did He 
refer to the trinls which God in His mercy 
■'illo\w to come to us for our training and chas- 
tcniufj; much less did He refer to the penances 
which many Christian people inflict upon them- 
Hch^cs and which, in many cases, they thinlt are 
j,'ood for thdr .spirituat life. Many good 
[Koplc tliink it {^ood to deny themselves 
ill the matter of sleep and in abstinence 
from luxurious food and surroundings. 
John Wesley fasted every Friday duriui^ 
his life, and in many ways denied thi; 
norcnal cravinjjs of his humanity, and 
ihotifjlit this a spiritual exercise which 
would help him in his life of godliness. 

Wiiilc those arc good, and we wish 
more of our .soldiers and officers, both 
field and stuff, Cajitains, Majors and 
(.lolonols, would excrci.'^e them.selves iti 
this form of t;odlinuKs, nevertheless, it is 
not tlic iaking of the cross which Clirist 
referied to. 

W'c speak witli submission, but we 
believe He had no reference to the physi 
ca! hardships whicli mi<;;lit arise in the 
cai-ryiiig on of the warfare which He was 
tn inaugurate. He knew that His war 
\vould necessitate iu the human mind a 
iifrlit whicli would ])euetrate deeper and 
reach farther into the nature of the man 
than any of the before-mentioned thini^s, 
and it wouUl call for a surrender and 
consecration which the mere facing of 
nhv'sical dan;4f*r nn.d physical hardship 
(litl nut demand. 

The offence of the ci'oss has refcrcnet^ 
to Ihe surrender of tlic cherished princi- 
ples and cherished objects of affection 
which many hold far dcai'cr than phj'.sical 
life. Tiicre are those who \vill die before 
they will j;ivc up their own opinions and 
Lheir rights to manage their own affairs 
and llic government of their own conduct. 
.Snine there are who have no knowledge 
i)f Jes;is, but out of love for their country 
;iMd 1. inies, face dealh and disaster by 
llDiid :;ri>:i field, and (;\-j>c)-;c their bodies 
to disr.se, as those brave soldiers in Cuiia 
have :i)ne, yet their devotion does not 
ciKui lip to that called for in the offence 

■ jftiu- ■TOSS. 

'Jh- Spirit of the fige is contrary to 
die sp;. it r>f Chi-Jst. The former is noble 
:;ii:! .■ii.i'iifiutl in uie view of tile worldly. 
To be iMde]>en(!LM)t, seir-rcliaiil, forceful, 
is lliL' i^ieal man. lie is extolled in the 
])ul[)it and on the plalfnrni. Also Cliris- 
liaiis ill the first stage nf godliness geci- 
rrally ai)pvo\'o him. Hut to enter the 
fviTi;,rd(iin of Htiavcii wc have to surrcii- 
.■U:r 'lIiI.-- iiiilepeiidi-ncy and self-rcMance 
.cud l)L'',:iinu; pnur in spii'il, and meek and 
Imviy [n lie.ii-t ihal We may find rest to 
i>Lif souls l.jy a toLal, irre\-erslble surren- 
:!ei- nf .spirit, soul and Ijocly to Christ. This 
■.uniMKin- nf iiiir priv.'.lc judgniciit and the rlglit 
In iioiilrni and govern our own life and actions 
i.-- I he j;reater, ;iiirl carries with it the lesser 
-uii-(.;iiii'.|- of Ihc bndy tn work, toil, suffer, and, 
If iic'jd be, die iiithc fi^dit for the Kingdom. 
.S, H, Hodges. 

EASTER BELLS. 

J'Loi<1':n(.:i: awalt. 

SJXClo the first cenUiiy after the death of 
C.^hrisl, JCaster hits ' been celebrated in 
the Christian Church, though, like otliei' 
festivals, the da\- set ajiart for its coni- 
memnration vaiied, anrl M-astlie source of much 
dissenlinii among Ihe early Cliristiiuis. After 



many centuries a unio7i of sentiments w.xs estab- 
lished and the present method of comijutation 
agreed upon. Whatever time in the year the 
good men of old had decided upon for the 
keeping of this sacred feast could have made 
the day no less dear to us, for the mcniury ol 
what the day recalled would make it sacred any 
time of tlie year. 

As the word Kastcr signifies Jo\-, the earl\- 
days uf spring seem es[)ccially suilcd for iis 
commemoration, for the soul is then toiiclicd l;y 
the awakening treasures of the earth and un- 
folds itself to the beauties of this world, and 
can claim a near relation to its Creator. Easier 
is essentially the festival of the soul, entirely 
apart from anything worldly or earlhl)-. 



' Zbci fbsivc fallen Hwa^ fli? %oti>. 



There wss One in Wliaie tight I dare endure 

Though all my life were seen ; 
There was One from Whose presence calm and pure 

I shrank not — Thoueh unclean. 
He took my ill, my rude self-will ; 
He gave me life, and love, and power 
To bear His cross from hour lo hour, 
Down the dark vale and up the scotners* hilt) 
But now— if He be taken - 
I am forlorn, forsaken 

O, Earth! 0,Eatthl 

Thty have taken away my Lord\ 

They have taken away my Lord, 

And 1 huaui itot inhere thty have laid Hint} 



vigorous shaking, and open the windows of our 
souls so that the blessed light of eternity may 
obliterate tliem, and tlie breath of truth purify 
the chamber where sin has dwelt ; and then 
when ]'".asicr dawns, wc- hail the day with a sou] 
and heart purer and holier than tliey have been 
<iuring the year, for out of the old, d.irk life 
has come one purified — and the joy tli.it fiPed 
the air on ICaster morning fills our hearts — for 
us Christ ro.'ie irom the darkness. 
Our Souls Have Risen to Meet Him. 
'J"o those whose best loved treasures have 
been taken awa\-, ] '.aster should bring hope and 
faith. 'Jhere arc times when doubt almost 
iriiuuphs i.>ver belief, and when fuith is laiiei* 
from us life loses the one element that 
makes this worldlj' e.-cistenco bearable. 
Christ's life was lived to show us the true 
way, and His sufferings and final resur- 
rec'tlnii were for the ijurjjose of comfort- 
ing those whose liies are passed in the 
valley nf shadows. There should he no 
question iug, no scepticism about the 
future e.Ni.^tcnce. for above the noise and 
tumult of this present life His vuii:c is 
heard gi\ing us ihat precious i)roiiiise 
whirli should, h'j a heailca.se to everj' 
jj soul : 

j ; " / nil! llii- Krxii/irr/wii mul tin- Life ; 

'-^ ill- ikiit hfiir.'fth in Afr, //loiti^h ^if ivt-rc 

ilt-iui. yi't sJttilf lit- lii't' ; and u-Jioiocivf 

lix'ith iimi bflii-vtth in Mt' sJiu/i never 
iii,-r 
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There was light from His face for the darkest day, 

And love to grapple with death ; 
And the demons within me (led away 

From His most tender breath ; 
My cuise He bore, and gave me store 
Of blessings— all Earth's (olden dross 
Were mean to cancel such a loss,— 
Loss in my heart and loss for evermore ; 
If He, my life, be taken, 
I stand eordcmned, forsaken. 

O Earth! O Earth! 

They have taken away my Lerd ! 

They have taken away my Lord, 

And I know not where they have laid Him ! 



There are wiser, they say, than the Teacher grave 

Who taught in Galilee i— 
Was there one of them all had power to save 

From the hell that burned in me ? 
He, He alone, gave groan for groan. 
And drew me to His heart oTiove, 
And told me, in His Home above 
Was a place prepared — my own, my own : 
And now, if He be taken. 
Am I cast out 7 forsaken ? 

O Godt O God! 
They have taken a-way my Ijird! 
They have taken away my Ijird, ^ 
Andlknov) not where they have laid Html 

I have counted the eost ; my soul hath sworn 

To seek none else than He : 
U He lielh in death— hail, cross and thorn ; 

Death shall my glory be. 
Yea, one poor shrine, dear Lord is Thine, 
Wherein Love's incenw yFeldeth San-.,; 
Ot Koyal odours lo Thy Name,^ 
Jesus 1 to me, at least, art Thou Divine. 
• * • ♦ 

Rabboni I didst Then hear me ? 
Stood Tkypieretd feel so near me? 

O Earth I O Heaven I 
Ye have given me back my Lord! 
Ye have given me baik my Lard, 
And lotit in my heart hath laid Him t 

H,i:.c 



( '!'<> oin I-'rontispitir,. 

EASTER 



MORN. 




/S" S the darkest hour precedes Jlic 
(LA (lawn of day, so the prospecls nf 
\±[_ CIii i>iianily's cnsuiiiualinii seem- 
ed ahnnsl i-xlinguished wlicii its 
fomidiT, the Inwly JeMt.s. iiad been cruci- 
fied ami buried, and in additinn to ihe 
hcav\- stone and the imperial seal a walch 
of Rnuiau snldiers guarded the touib 
against inter fere nee. Indoe<l, we must 
nni tiL' tno quick in our severe judgineut 
nf doubting 'i'lintnas, I'nr there was ap- 
p.-iiemly every rcas<iu fnr sceiiticisui, and 
I do nnt liesilate to .sa_v, that 1 .believe 
tUiit uiuc luiiidred and iiiuety-tunc out of 
every ihousjind professing Christians of 
niir day would uiiiier tile .same circiun- 
slaiucs ;ict exactly like 'Ihonias, if not 
wor.-^e. 

But Clirist Arose! 

The giaie had nn ])ower tn rolaiii 
C-.d'^ S'.'n ;^ ;!-.c ;v,..:,.-,;^o .sionc- was vnlled 
away by h'e;ivi-iis messitigLr wilh'iul 
difficulty; llfjaugiist scil nf the miL^hly 
Rnm.iii ]--.inpire was iint iL-specicd by the 
angflic nffxi.il who brnko it, and' die 
wcl!-dril!ud soldiers ut:i-e smiUcn liy a 
pnwer .-igaiust which resistance (jf I'liaii 
or skill of dfvils is imt available. 



Christmas, the heart aud soul icjniLus together. 
the heart overflowing with human Inve, while 
the. soul lends itself to sanctify this earlhly joy 
— Christmas bells ring out wildly, raiituoJuslv, 
and make the heart tln'ob with lis love and 
good-will towards men, but the bells of Easter 
ring out majestically, triiiniphanti)-, telling of 



The Soul Set Free, 

Even the most worldly of people grow tired 
of their narrou-, earthly e.xislenc;:, and the soul 
within them struggles for a lioliur life, and to 
those people, as well as to those whose lives arc 
less worldly, the (.lays prccoding Easter arc de- 
voted to a mora! house-cleaning. ]•; very nook 
and cranny of our s|)iriituil natures is swept 
.nnd dusted Wc grasp the rug.s under wliich 
we have been hiding our pet .sins, give them a 



_ 'J'horeis S'lnielhiiig i-.vcuediiigly pnlhc- 
tic and .-^jpfaliug in tlu: reCLinIs wiiicii 
....__,., history give.-; us <.\ the bi^h-flowing tide 
"! j-fh'gious .sentiment which in tlic 
nu^di.-i'va) ages .'^entarnn- after army nf tiriisadfis 
'.n J'.ilesliucin the endeavor to recover the 1 ioiy 
Eand. andcsijccially tlu: Iloi\- .Sepulchre liniii 
the JMu.ssehnan. Tlie Cru^ai'ies, lilce all other 
-secular event -A of hisl<>i>-. were not witliout lheir 
gre;it spirilual ,signiNi:a7i(-e. 

.Sal.-Mi .still holds |.nsse.ssioii of the llolv 
Sepulchre in the imihitudes nf lives; so c.-dle^! 
Reason has rolled a stone before the lomh in 
which the .Saviour whom the sins of the p;tst had 
crucified, to all api.eaianee lies a corpse. Selfish- 
ne.'is h.'is set a guard to walch th.e tomb that I'ailh 
.should noi^stcal the evidence of infidolitv, ihe 
corji.se of (.jondness and I.;>ve. 

Ect us capture that .<.e]nilthro, for it is iiid(;ed 
a llnly Sepulchre, fnHn ihe tyrannv of tlu: devil, 
andwe shall witne.'-s the gloriotis resurrection of 
Christ in the human bodv, which' is His trur 
tcm|)le on e.irth. 
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GAZETTE. 

Appointments— 
ADJT. UYLES, of SImcoe Corps and 

District to be Superintendent o( 

tlie Social Farm. 
ENSIGN TOOKE, of the Nortb-West 

ProTlQce, to be Cashier at the Pa- 

L'tflc Provincial H. Q. 
Capt Amold, of the Pacific Province, 

to Territorial Headquarters. 

Promotions— 

ENSIGN BECKBTEAD to be AD- 
JUTANT and take cbarge of the 
Helena Bescae Home. 

CapL Storey, who came out of Sea- 
forth, promoted to Glorr, from 
Winnipeg Bescue Home, March 15, 

Lieutenant Miller, of Canning, to be 
Captain at Windsor, 2nd. 

Cadet-Lieutenant Nesbltt, of Dillon, 
to he Lieutenant 

Cadet Deakin, of the Frederlcton 
Garrison, to be Lieutenant at St. 
.Tohn in. 

Cadet-Lteuteuant Long to be Lieu- 
tenant at Lewlston, Ida. 

EVANGELINE C, BOOTH. 
Field Commissioner. 



lasm. Wbetber the;' can out-do Can- 
ada—except It be In numbers- in Lon- 
don, we will wait to set 

Hay God go with onr courageous 
and hani-worklDE leader, temper tHe 
storms and smooth tile waves before 
her, bless her In ber negotlaOons, and 
bring her back safe and soon. 



iV-' f:^ y;^ 
-■vVAR^«g;R-Y' 



Oa tbt Ailmtk. 

By the time this War Ccy reaches 
our readers, Miss Booth will be on the 
Atlantic, and neflrlns the shores of 
old England, tor the first time after 
nearly three years' absence. It will 
hardly be necessary to state here that 
the Field Commissioner Is not taking 
a pleasure trip to spend her Easter 
holidays In London ; the IncesBont toll 
for the perfecting of our soul-saving 
organization In tbc past, and her keen 
personal anxiety for the advancement 
of her Territory, Is too weU known to 
require eulogizing at this moment It 
Is, possibly, not so well known that 
MlBS Booth bu^j never been able to 
make an ocenn voj'aee without In- 
tense suffering. It Is the most violent 
form of sea-sieknesB which Invariably 
seizes her, and makes ocean travel 
anything but pleasure. 

The sole object of the Journey is to 
be found In thi; eagerness of nur iio- 
loved and honored leader to discuss 
with our luteruatlonal Heudquartere a 
number ol far-reaching plaus for the 
better and more vigorous advance of 
the war, for the extenelou of our work 
In various branches, as well as one or 
two new departures, and for improve- 
ment of our corps and offlceie, espec- 
ially with regard to better plans to 
lessen tbe Ilnanelal struggles in the 
smaller and poorer corps. Everybody 
knows how extremely tedious at best. 
and how uusatlsCactorlly, Important ne- 
gotiations eau be settled by a long, 
tlme-devourlug and nervc-tirlng cor- 
respuudenec. A few days' personal 
conference of the Field Cummlssloner 
With the Chlet-of-the-Stnff and other 
leading ottlecrs at International Head- 
quarters will proetleally settle more 
business In a deflnlte manner than 
months upon months of letter ex- 
change. 

The visit of Miss Ilootb, ttieir former 
commander, will, of course be made 
the most of by tbe London rank nnd 
flie. A grand reception meeting bos 
been planned, and it Is beyond all 
question that this Welcome Demon- 
stration will be the occasion of a 
tremendous crush and the manifesta- 
tion »( deepest affection and euthus- 







The Territorial Secretaty is having 
good times In West Ontario. He la 
expected back to Territorial Head- 
quarters In a day or so, and then will 
Inspect the East Ontario Province. The 
Ueul-Colonel wiU be In Montreal be- 
fore Brlsidler Bennett leaves, and al- 
so be present to welcome the new 
Provincial OOicer. 

» • • • 

Brigadier and Mrs. Bennett have re- 
ceived orders to take charge of the 
Eastern Province. Their welcome 
meeting Is at St John, N. B., on April 
J3th. A hearty Eastern Welcome 
awaits them, and our prayers and beat 
wishes wlU go with them- 

Major Hargrave Is launching out, 
and In f utnre will be known as Provin- 
cial Oflicer for East Ontario. All 
things come to them that wait, and 
sometimes to them tl»t do not expect 
This Is a great opportunity for Major 
and Mta. Hargrave. We are sure they 
will rise to the occasion, push the war 
to Its utmost, and defeat the devU in 
East Ontario. 

Brigadier Fugmlre, we are sorry to 
say, bos been rery unwell for many 
months past, in fact, so much so that 
It became absolutely necessary that 
he sbould be released from Provincial 
work for a time. Alter his farewell 
be will have a short furlough and then 
take another appointment, 

* ' * » • 

Major Collier baa been appohited to 
take charge of the new Financial De- 
partment at Territorial Headquarters. 
This Department mtiBt not be consider- 
ed the same as tbe Accountant's or 
Property Department; the two are 
dlsUnct— the former Is a ways and 
means department for raising money, 
the latter knows how to spend It to 
the best advantage. You will hear 
more of the new Department over 
which Major Collier presides. 

• • • • 
Without doubt the work has been 

hindered very much for want of 



TO MYSELF, 



Let nothing make tbce sad or fretful, 
Or too regretful ; 
Be still. 
What God bath ordered must lie right, 
Then find in It thine own delight, 

My will. 
Why sbouldst thou fill to-day with 
sorrow 
About to-morrow. 
My heart 5 
One watches all with care most true, 
Doubts not that He will give thee, too. 

Thy part. 
Only be steadfast, never waver. 
Nor seek earth's favor. 
But rest ; 
Thou knowest what God wilts must be 
For all His crcnturea— so for lliee, 
The best. 



Calvary** Traawlv. 

(To our Ulnstratlons pp. 10 and 11.) 

IN SEVEN ACTS. 

I. 

The Triumphant Eotry. 

••Hosaima!" they cried, spreading 
their garments and cutting down 
branches. Could they too much honor 
ihelr King ? But not to worldly king- 
ship did He aspire ; He came to free 
them from a more ancient and more 
crushing yoke than the Boman Govern- 
ment He came to save them from 
the thraldom of sin. 

II. 

The Las* Supper. 

How intensely human Christ, the Son 
of God, was ! We perceive Him at 
HIb last EOClai function with His dis- 
ciples. How at His words, "One of 
you shall betray Me," each Individual 
character leaps in plainly seen lan- 
guage into the face of each disciple. 
Horror, grief, surprise, sorrow, com- 
passion, suspicion and kindred emo- 
tions can be read In their counten- 
ances. Judas cannot act the hypo- 
crite any longer; he leaves the sacred 
company and so, at least for a time, 
rids the Son of God of the sight of 

His traitor. 

* 

IIL 
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you can and save all yon can." The 
Field Commissioner lias many plans 
revolving in her mind for the benellt 
of the Field, but these cannot be 
carried out without the necessary 

• « • • 

The announcement that the Field 
Commissioner will visit the North- West 
and Pacific Provinces la iiuite correct, 
although tbe visit may not take place 
until the end of April. So much the 
better, as this gives longer time for the 
preparation. 

• • « • • 

The future Chaucellors of the East- 
ern nnd Central Ontario Provinces 
have not yet becu appointed. Atter 
the Siege Is over und all the returns 
are in, wc may expect to hear some- 
thing In that direction. 



Iiiti crime and hlB gnllt bf went to n 
lonely spot and banged himself. Trea- 
son spins its own rope. 



The Crudfixioa 

The final test comes. Hell throws 
Its last forces against the conquering 
Son of God, Who, unmoved, forgives 
His enemies, tenderly commlu His 
mother to John's keeping, and pays 
tlie penalty of sin with His human 
life to clothe bumanlty with Life 
Eternal. *' It is finished !" He cries. 
The suffering was finished ; the con- 
quest was finished ; the salvation of 
mankind was purchased ! Let us nil 
aim to so discharge our duties and 
shape our lives that we may be able 
to say with Paul, "I have finished the 
course, I have kept the faith." 



The Betrayal 

The agony of Gethsemnne Is over. 
"Thy will be done," has sealed the 
fate of the Lamb of God, and, headed 
by Judas, the sialess One Is taken 
prisoner like a common felon, and led 
off under cover of darknesH. Wrong 
always seeks darkaess, Ita natural 
iiiid-type. 

IV. 

" Give U5 Barabbas." 

Is it possible 1 Tbe same populace 
who, but a few days ago shouted "Ho- 
sanna 1" now erics itself frenzied with 
"Crucify Him !" Yes, It is ! Popular 
favor is fickle. A king who would 
rule over them, they wanted, but a 
King who would serve them, they de- 
sired not. "Give us Barabbas !" is the 
cry of the world still. Christ, and His 
doctrine of merc.v. bflnPvoT^nrp nnd 
grace Is not so much desired as pub- 
lic worship and numerous chnrciics 
would lead us to suppose. "No, give us 
something that will excite our Jaded' 
appetite und tickle our fastidious 
palate. We'd sooner bear of a divorce 
case, n society scandal, a sensational 
murder, than of the Gospel, r.ivc uh 
Barabbns !" 

• 

V. 

The March to Calvary. 

Another procession, not like the Tri- 
umphant Entry— nay. It looks like a 
Defeated Exit— but It Is in truth tbe 
prelude of the greatest triumph lu tiic 
records of the universe, and so It l» 
always. . The cross bearing will 
always he a burden, It will always 
bring with It humiliations, but tbc 
I'lacn Saviour's compassion Is ours to 
give us strength equal to the weigbl 
of our cross, 

VL 

" And Judas Went Out," 

Before the One be beU'ayed was 
slain, Jndss suffered death by bla own 
hand. Ho went oul aliine ; even tbe 

innd nibblo lofl lilni nlotu" ; alone with 



n Valuable Recipe. 

How Dry Bones Can be Made 
to Live Again. L _ZS 

By BRIGADIER PUGMIBE, 

I AM more than ever couvluced thai 
there Is scarcely a single corps In 
the Salvation Army but what can 
liave a "resurrection" or a "re- 
vival," If the right means are 
adopted to bring this about Dry 
bones cau be raised to lite, back- 
sliders restored, drunkards reclaimed, 
and sinners saved. If we run on the 
right revival lines. 

DIRECTIONS. 

(I) PBAYEE. Offlcers and soldierti 
who are anxious for a revival 
MUST prey. Pray m secret I'ldj 
in pubUc. Pray until your soul 
weeps lu sympathy with Gelhscm- 
ane and Calvary. Pray uutli the 
deeps of your very being are stirred 
with compassion for the perishing. 
Pray as did Abraham for the cllies 
of the plains, 

(2J You must not only pray but 
WORK. Be desperately In earnest 
for thebr salvation. You must visit 
tbem, care for them, watch over 
them, pour oul your soul upou 
them, and t«ll In their Interest al- 
most unceasingly. 

0} You must have the co-operatlou 
of the Uoly Ghost Vou may talk 
until tbe perspiration stands like 
beads upon your brow, but if you 
have not the Holy Ghost you will 
accomplish but Utile, And remem- 
ber. He will not be a co-worker 
with you unless )-ou are clean. 
Your bands, lips, mind, nud heart 
must be purged, and you must be 
"iiUed wUii Uic opirii." uuii ile uue 
Holy Ghost) through you wlU con- 
vince the world of sin, of righteous- 
uess, and of a Judgment to come. 

(4) You must use plain language. 
We call a spade a spade, and yoii 
must call sin by Its proper name. 
Warn thciu of their approacbiug 
doom, of the coming Judgment— tin- 
Great White Throne— of the eternal 
punishment of the wicked, and 
don't say, "Peace, where there Is 
nu pence." And then, as tenderly 
ns you know how, tell of Jesus, 
remind them of Gethsemanc'ii 
blood-drops, and of Calvary's suf- 
ferings, and implore them to come 
to His cross. 

(G) FAITH. You must believe thai 
God is going to do what you have 
asked Him to do. If Abraham 
had gone on beUcvlng he might 
have saved tbe cities of the plains. 
God did not stop till he did, ind 
you must go on believing and en- 
courage your people to do tbe same. 



Altdtria'ittliaUieitner' 

If there ts an ofHcer suffering n 
spiritual famine, the soldiera cold, and 
everything di7 and dead, try tbe abovr 
prescription, nnd if God be true (and 
He Ifll you will have a 

RB8URREOTION. 

•• Bclfah^.' BtUHtm! 

AngthlkmtmidmntT^lir 



^5 



? 
■^ 



r : 






IH guilt he weut to n 
langed bliSRelf. Trca- 
n rope. 



ruciBxien. 

comes. Hell throws 
lalnat the conquerJnu 

0, uDmoved, forgive 
nderly commits Hu 
1 kfetjiilng, aad pay» 
la with His human 
lumanlty with Life 
finished 1" He cries 

a finished ; the con- 
d ; the salvation of 
chaeed ! Let us all 
r»e our duties and 
lat we may he ahio 
"I have flnished the 
>t the faith." 

If Recipe. 

8 Can be Made 

B PUGMIBB. 

(ver couvluced thut 
y a single corps hi 
irmy but what am 
fectlon" or a -re- 
right means are 
IE tills about. Ui'v 
llsed to life, hack- 
ntards rr-oia lined. 
If we run on tht 

IONS. 

leers and Boldleru 
8 for a revival 
y In secret, rraj 
until your aoHl 
ly with Gethaeai- 
Pray until the 
^ being are stirred 
or the pcrlBhlnjr. 
lum for the ettlva 

only pray but 
rately in earnest 
You must vialt 
em, watch over 
four soul upon 
heir Intei-est al- 

the co-openitlou 

lou may taik 

Ion stands like 

row, hut If you 

Gbost you win 
e. And remem- 
lie a eo-worker 
fou are clean, 
itnd, aud heart 
fl you must he 
li." umi Ue iiiiv 
i you will cou- 
nt of rlghteoiiH- 
lent to come, 
lain language, 
ipade, and you 

proper name, 
r npproaehlug 
judgment— ibf 
-of the eternal 

wicked, and 
i'here there in 

1, na teudeilj- 
tell of Jc3us, 
Gethsemauc'ii 
Calvary's suf- 
tbem to come 

t believe thai 
hat you have 
If Abraham 
)g he might 
Jf the plains, 
be did, -md 
vtag and en- 
do the eanif. 
mite If u, 



suffering II 
w cold, and 
y the abovr- 
'e true (and 

t1. 





FIELD GOIKISSIOHER HISS BOOTH. 



J'fe\ N scarcely another two years, time's 
vj ^ clock, in the hearing of the universe, 
;-^v|\ will strike, for the twentieth time, a 

'« ^ centurj' peal. .Since last its alarum 

woke into being the long-cbming, .swift- 
going years of the hundred now drawing 
to a close, the world has been revolution- 
ized. In the realms of science, religion, 
and social life, old things have passed 
away, and all things have become as new. 

A hundred year.s ago the finest intellects were concentrated upon 
problems whose intricacies have long since been disentangled, and whose 
mysteries are now familiar a.s a .4chooIboy'.s .slorj'. The unveiling of the 
globe's wonders has enlarged the compas-s of the comfort of society. The 
science ol electricity was then in it.s infancy ; men were dependent upon 
means most tediou.^i and troublesome for transit ;ind communication, 
while to-day so harnessed to human will and ingenuity has become the 
gigantie force, that its conveniences we have come to regard rather as 
necessities than luxuries. Then, lu .send a letter but a few miles meant 
a twenty-five cent fee, and for your message a lengthy and uncertain 
journey— now, you can .send your v.rltten word safely and swiftly for two 
cents, while for no exhoibitant amoimt you can flash communication 
with friends tliousands of miles across the rolling billows. Those very 
trackless waters form no longer silent expanses of separation. 'l"heir 
wide, tossing waste is ploughed by the constant crot^sing of modern 
leviathans so strong, so swift, that the storm must be exceptionally wild 
which can prove the power of wave to be superior to the power of steam 
and steel. Then, to turn to a lesser wonder, what would our great- 
grandparents have thought of [he snorting iron mammoths which, coupled 
to carriages splendid with decoration and replete with comfort, carry us 
at lightning speed from one end of this vast continent to the other? To 
ride behind a lumbering locomotive of any kind was deemed by them a 
tempting of Providence. With tiie prejudice of conventionality and 
ignorance, it was declared pleasanter and more secure to jolt along some 
robber-infested highway in the stuffy interior of a stage-coach. Ignor- 
ance was rife — what else could it be, when book.s were .so dear tliat they 
were within the reach only of the rich, and schools .so incomplete and 
few that half of the population could neither read nor write? Now, what 
a diflference I Not merely the rudiments, but knowledge in most of its 
higher branches is incumbent upon all, while books of any and every 
kind are broadcast o'er eveiy civilized land. 

But in no sphere do we see the marks of advance more clearly than 
in the religious world. Religion was at a low ebb. How could its prac- 
tical influence be strong or high when it countenanc«l incon.sistency in 



its most flagrant forms amongst its profe.s.surs ? S\\ earing and drinking 
were then not incompatible with a fair standing in the religious world, 
while the consciences and freedom of speech of tlie preachers were sold 
in the same basket to the gold of their hearers in the protection of the 
latter's sensibilities. Then, even those who lived up to the light that led 
them groped in obscure misunderstanding after Divine things, while 
their ideals were low and hardly exceeded the hackneyed standard of 
" doing the best they could." Holiness unto the Lord was little taught, 
and less believed in. 

But the century has widened the horizon of God's children and 
brought religion into its present day of opportunity and promise, restor- 
ing to the people the simple teaching of the Lowly Nazarene, and the 
invincible power of the Blood of the Lamb. In the bringing in of this 
enlightened day there has been no more important factor than the birth 
and growth of the Salvation Army. The nineteenth century holds 
no record of any advances so pregnant with import by its bearing 
on eternal destinies as the awakening and rapid spreading of this 
oi^anization. 

It is impossible here to even make mention of the numerous and 
great achievements won in its existence, scarcely extending over the last 
third of the century, not only as they are seen in the present mustering 
of its adherents, soldiers and officers, but also in the much greater num- 
bers who have found salvation at our penitent-forms, but who, on account 
of difference in disposition or personal view.';, have joined the efforts of 
their regenerated lives to other organizations with general vivifying 
effect ; and last, but not least, the universal stimulus given to .stagnant 
or declining churches by the energetic teaching of high and pure Chris- 
tian principles, and insistance upon a practical living-out of the same. 
Then, can it be estimated what a gain to humanity has accrued through 
the scores of hundreds ofsocial wrecks who have drifted into our different 
Shelters ; the multitude of broken-hearted giris from the streets that 
have found refuge in our institutions — all of whom were chargeable to 
the pecuniary and moral wealth of the community, but who are now use- 
ful and productive citizens ? 

The closing of the 19th century is, therefore, surely the most fitting 
moment for the Army to raise some memorial of thanksgiving at the 
trysting place of the two centuries for all that God has made its people 
strong to dare and do. 

Then, do we not all feel our indebtedness to God for her whose 
shining presence came in and passed with the hundred years now closing 
— our Army mother, Mrs. General Booth ; whose life was so lived in 
touch with Heaven that its blessing encircled the whole world, and her 
translation to the golden ; tr..'ets left its radiant influence undimmed ! 
We know that for her just at this juncture of Time's long journey, ten 
thousand hearts will want anew to thank Him. 

But an additional occasion of striking significance confronts us 
which will make the pulse of the vast organization throb with unbounded 
joy and gratitude, viz. : the approaching anniversarj' of the General's 
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Birthday- If, in the good Providence of God, the General lives until the 
lOth of April next, he will have reached the age of seventy years. 

Thre* 8oor« Yeara and Ten. 

"And yet,", as the Chief-of-the-Staff says in his recent manifesto, 
" he is amongst us as a giant, whose youth is daily renewed by draughts 
from the Eternal Spring. At a time when most men cast about them 
for something of the repose and peace which are usually recognized as 
belonging to the latter years of our pilgrimage, he is still pursuing his 
constant labors and ceaseless travels for the salvation of men. As in 
the days of his youth, so now, when the hill- tops are touched with the 
shadows of the' other world, and his hair has grown white in the service 
of the Cross, ' On, ever on I * is still his motto, and the Gospel of our 
Lord Jesus Christ is still his message. 

"Now, we desire that something should be done by The Salvation 
Arniy as a whole which shall, at the same time, Glorify God for the 
Blessirigs of the Nineteenth Century and say aloud to all the World, 
' Thank God .for the General's Seventy Years 1 ' 

Capacity to Multiply. 

" It seems to me rational and proper that we should make such an 
effort, if it is only to mark our seme of die fact that God has led him all 
through these seventy years, and led him especially in relation to the great 
work of The Salvation Army. Moses saw the Burning Bush, and the 
Plagues of Egypt, the sea standing up, and the rock running with water, 
and the manna falling from the heavens, artd the cloudy pillar by day, 
and the pillar of fire by night, as constant witnesses to the ever-shielding, 
and protecting, and guiding hand of God. And though the General has 
not had those particular signs, he has had others as direct, as unmistak- 
able, and as effective. The subject of multitudes of prayers, his long 
course also is marked by tokens of the abounding faithfulness of God, 
his King and Guide. To Him be all the glory ! 

" And we shall show also that God has blessed hivt in multiplying 
his spirit; luxs not only led him but multiplied him. One of the highest 
marks of vitality is that capacity to multiply. The General has multi- 
plied his spirit, multiplied his purposes, multiplied in other minds and 
hearts the ideas, the ambitions, the inspirations with which God has 
visited him. ' 

. The Family Likeness. 

" All round the world there are tens of thousands of men and women . 
associated with this Movement, not to speak of many thousands outside 
its ranks, in whose hearts the General has, by God's blessing, lit that 
spark of salvation spirit, of salvation fire, of salvation ambition, which 
marks us out as a separate people from all around us, Arid*He is going 
to, multiply the General yet more through you and through your chil- 
dren ; yes, to the second and to the third and to the fourth generation. 
Ill blessing hiin He has blessed us, and in blessing us He has blessed 
him. Everywhere we may see the family likeness. The Army is a new 
people. It is not an imitation of something else. It has not been built 
up by dividing some other agency. It is not an enfeebled attenuation 
of existing institutions. No ; we are fighting under our own Flag, and 
for our own Principles. We can say with the Apostle, ' By the grace of 
God we are what we are.' And by that grace shown forth in the love, 
and devotion, and toil, and example of our General we have become an 
Army of Salvation. 

" The effort to which I call you will also give witness to our love for 
the General and for the Army. There have probably been few men more 



vilified, misrepresented and misunderstood in the histoir pf th« vmrid 
than General Booth. And yet I question wbethej-dierc «"y other 
man who ever lived, who, during bis lifetime, h« been so trusted and 
loved by such multitudes of men." ■, jL c w • >/ • 

The Chief-of-the-Staff has therefore proposed the following Unwer- 
sal Thanksgiving Scheme : . 

WHEREVER the Army Flag waves throughout the World, there> 
therefore, will be a great and wiited effort in order to celebrate the 
goodness of God in the Closing Century, and to mark our undying 
gratitude to Him for the Seventy Years of blessing and yictaty 
which He has vouchsafed to our beloved General, to make the fol- 
lowing advances before the 3 1 st December, 4990 : 
I. 70,000 new Soldiers.and Recruits to fa addtsd to ]^ Salvation Ari^y 
.Rolls throughout ^e wqrid ; or, one thousantfTop. each year of the 
..Ssncral's life. ■ ■ ' ■■/■.;; 

2- 7bibb6 new Junior and Band oifi/jVe 'Members toi. be added to our 
Junior Forces. J^ , . '\ 

3. 70000 Increase to the weekly circulation of otfr newspapers and 

magazines throughout the Army. . ' ' ;,; ..'■'y. ', 

4. 70,000 of an increase in the sitting: accomliibdation; provided in our 

Citadels and Halls throughout the World; ;• .: 
;. 70000 of weekly increase of the permanent accommodation of our 
Social Institutions, including our Shelters, Rescue Homes, ex - 
Criminal Brigades, Children's Homes, Metropoles.Land and City 
Industries, Slum Po.sts, and other departments of our Sodal Work. 
6. 70,000 new Officers, Spiritual and Social, Staff and Field, Local and 

Young Peoples' Legion, Junior and Corps Cadets. 
7- £70,000 to be raised by volunUry effort, and to be placed, God 
willing, in the General's hands in the opening days of 1901, to be 
used in such work and fashion as he may in his wisdom think desir- 
able in tlie promotion of the aims and interests of the Kingdom of 
God and 6f the Salvation Army. 

Special Advance*. 
Now, in addition to these efforts which will relate to the whole 
worid, and in which I hope all countries will have a share, there will, I 
hope, be special local advances peculiar to different couritries. For 
instance: •" 

The United States will, I hope, embark upon- vigorous Salvation 
Campaigns in Cuba and the Philippine Islands, and among the colored 
population of the Southern Stales. 

In India several peoples hitherto untouched by the Army will be 
attacked ; there must be a great development of our Schools and of the 
Social Work, and the inauguration of Village Dispensaries and Native 
Nurses for the Sick. .. 

In Canada and the United Kingdom there, -mill also be special efforts. 

Canada Will Do Its Share. 

On my return from Newfoundland I immediately cabled the'Chief 
that all reliance could be placed upon those who battle for the Flag 
under my command. 

In this new note of pralSe to God, of declaration" of our devotion to 
the Flag, and manifestation of our love for our revered and God-honored 
leader, the General will find us at the fronts 




ITmay iavebeei 
Jlaenced Madai 
the drom and t 
into tho lltUe trill 
hnd joBt "opened ft 
PerhopB she -was 
reaUty of her llie-o 
jrlttter and Bbow. 
hove l)een touebeO 
chorus In the open-i 
rlcd by tlie wcEFten 
the' mdlintatas acrt 
some memory or ei 
days may bave w 
the simple earneBtl 
testimony and aonj 
I tnow not ! Son 
and held her anywa 
her way to the me 
to the Cross, to "we 
Ab EflBter's Clirl! 
Magdalene "fio In 1 
elnncT was bidden 
more." 

At her "sportlDB 
been the "way ot 1 
BOOlB, a change to 
wiiB sold, Strong 
Into the gutter, 
ladies" found othe 
"Now," she saw 
Vm ready. Perm 
of your Hesciie Ho 
the sincerity of tt 

The Snlvntlonlst 
a dozen yenrB of 
at the CroBB, ana 
"wlio had been t< 
to prove In her 
watchful ntlrturlii 
Bnnd. "that she 1 






P^l^a».f*i{.I|li,,,.i,^„_^ ^ 






^3oonr-Cu8Bflii« 



fill. V^-.,..^ 






.AtiJ^td 



/^h 0^ CroiS tio Itlylj; 111 Jtit? 

/§Wff.«!;Tl,yi.wndi»('"4f^<;l.l«^U|(fe€cro»,UI»irite»r, r^-IJ- ■>==~fr 

— LoH&f£.LLOW 






0*i,CitpVrtBru(*arioii 









— C.fl.MoHK'5. 



m'€-€^c:'€':^c*a:.^€^'i^.(^L 



jc:f«.>f:i^ 



"TteOtMtli 

BtBe'8 yon 
by BU early 



■11 r. 







fe^tOAHrx MRS. Mm * 



IT. may have been curiosity that In- 
fluenced Madam r- to follow 
the drum and the tiny procession 
Into tho little hdll where the Army 
bud JUBt "opened Are." 

Perhaps she was. tired of the un- 
reality of her life— of Its falseness, its 
glitter and show. ■ Her heart may 
have been touched by some little 
cboniB'ln the open-air, as it was car- 
ried by the western breezas towards 
the' mountains across the .pinlns, or 
some memory of earlier and happier 
days may have' been awakened by 
the simple camestneBS she heard iu 
testimony and song. 

I know not I Some power influenced 
and held her anywny, until she wended 
her way to the meeting— and further, 
to the Cross, to weep over her sin. 

As Easter's Clirlst hndo a weeping 
Mngdnlene "go In peace," so tills city 
sinner was bidden to rise nnd "sin no 
more." 

At her "sporting house," which had 
been the "way of bell" to many weat 
souls, a change took place — furniture 
was sold, strong drink was poured 
Into the gutter. Madam's " young 
ladies" found other positions. 

"Now," she snid, "Salvation . Army, 
I'm rcndy. Permit mc to enter one 
of. your KcBcue HomeB, and there prove 
the sincerity of the Bfnrid I hnve tak- 
en.'!: 

The Salvationists rejoiced when over 
a dozen years of sin were left behind 
at the Cross, and still more when she 
"who bad been forgiven mueh" came 
to prove In her dally life under the 
watchful nurturing care of our Reseue 
Band, "that she loveth much." 



given, her hand, at her parents' com- 
, mnnd, without her heart. Unhappy 
; years followed. Xears of sin-sowing, 
; which- brought forth a bitter sln-har-' 
vest :Maiiy months behind prison bars 
CFBfited a purpose to live a different 
life, and, thousands of miles from her 
native home with Its evil environ- 
ments, she. reolly tried to "be good," 
, In thp family where she fought the 
battle of life as a domestic servant, 
was one who, while professing to be 
her best friend, proved to be her 
direst foe, What mattered that he bore 
an honored, name, and occupied an ex- 
alted position ?— much. It made many 
dltCercnces— the traces of his evil deeds 
were the more easily covered, and 
EfHe, in her retreat in a house of 
shame, became a partner In his crime, 
nf! well as his sin. 



lis we stepped out of the gloomy build- 
ing, a sensation of Intense oppression 
seemed for a time as If It would, suf- 
focate us, then wc became conscious 
that It was the .deeper realization of 
the world's sorrow and sins that had 
that afternoon entered our soul. 




AN UNFINISHED STORY. 

HOW she trembled with fear 
and physical woakncss ns she 
struggled to remove the heavy 
Stone from Its place in tue cellar fioot-i 
At last her gruesome task was fln- 
Isbed, and she turned .iwny from the 
ghastly, nnd; for her ever nfterwards, 
terrible spot where lay burled the 
wee form of the baby of scarce five 
short days. 

No pen can graphically depict the 
terror of those Drst days following 
the act, which stained bcr hands with 
the blood of her own child, The whole 
story In Its pitiable details Is too sad 
to 'toll here. • . .. , v 




■ " Ths Great Iran patei Cifaked B«hlnd Her. ' 

ElHe's young life bad been bllgtitcil 
by flu early tDnrringe, when she had 



" It Is Baoauss I want to do Right' 



"It has haunted me ever since," she 
said, as she told us the dark story. "It 
is two years ago, and I can see the 
little dying baby as plainly as ever. 
Oh, It was an awful time ! Yes, I've 
made up my mind to confess It. I 
cannot get saved unless I do." ■ 

"You. know what it may mean," we 
protested. "Years in prison, and you 
will have to tell the name of the one 
who was your accessory, and who sup- 
plied -the poisonous drug." 

"Yes, I fully understand. Will you 
come with me to the authorities ; but 

I will never divulge the name of that 
^n5, I -ill die first. I Tvlll tell my 
own shore — tbnt Is all." 

A ready ocaulcsence was given to 
the performance of a most painful 
duty, and a few days afterwards, a 
scene which can never he forgotten 
took place at the Police Headquarters 
of one of our large cities. 

The Crown Attorney sat seriously 
listening to the clrcumstnuces here re- 
lated, stated deliberately by the guilty 
Effie. 

"Who," he shnrply asked, "supplied 
the poison for this deed 7" 

"I will die before I will tell that 1" 
was the pmphutlc answer received. 

"Then why have you told me this 
story ! Don't you know wbot it may 
mean to you 1" 

■ "Yes, sir." 

■ "Then why have you told me ?" for 

II moment Buspendlng the pen with 
which be had been hastily taking her 
testimony. "Have you been to the 
Army and got converted ? Why do 
you tell mc ?" 

"Because I want to do right," was 
the fearless reply. 

"Oh, I see. Well, all I can do, 
therefore. Is to detain you until we 
send a detective to investigate this 
matter," nodding suggestively to the 
Police OiBclal standing by. Promising 
to send her some books to read to 
pass the lonely hours, we turned sadly 
away. As the great gates of the 
prison cell clicked behind Ler, nnd 
she pocrod vrith tear-stained face 
throngh. the Iron bars, we thanked 
God that so far she' bad triumphed In 
hor convletlon of right-doing. 

Though a keen, searching winter's 
wind swept Sercely through the streets 



Give o^\VveBL©svivTC6\cdi 

THIRTY days ! Oh, 
Surely my ears serve' me false ; 
but, no, there it Is again— 30 
days "with hard labor— heaven help 
me !" 

In spite of the dizzy swimming sen- 
sation which swept ncross her throb- 
bing head, and almost threw her for- 
ward upon the Soor when the sen- 
tence which to her Inexperienced ears 
sounded like a death-knell, fell from 
the magistrate's lips, Marlon, some- 
bow, stumbled forward .to follow the 
other prisoners from the. dock. 

The rough grip of the officer of the 
law upon her arm steadied her some- 
what, otld she staggered hack to the 
Police Court "cage" to wait for the 
black wagon to convey her to prison. 

Poor Marion ! She hardly knew how 
it all happened. But in the solitude 
of that never-to-be-forgotten 30 dnys" 
inearcoratlon she had time to remem- 
ber some of the events that led up to 
this climax. > 

Bitter, too, was the memory. What 
suffering it brought to her frenzied 
mind, and what prom'lse It wrung 
from her sad heart 

Ah ! if she had only listened to mo- 
ther's advice and father's warning, 
when shielded so safely in that coun- 
try home. 

How sweet its associations seemed 
now, looking haek to them from be- 
hind prison bars. 

But she had been wilful, and surely 
it was all her own fault. She had es- 
peetcd that she could earn more 
money, have a greater number of 
friends, "see life" In more glowing 
aspects In the city than In the ruriU 
home. 

They hnd told her of dangers, but 
she had determinedly chosen her own 
way, and this was the end of all her 
iiopes. If she had only hnd some 
friend in the city to help her find 
proper surroundings and employment. 

Ah ! the remorse of it oa she thought 
of her rapid descent. Just a few days 
in that house where there was so 

was promised so much money for so 
little work. 

She did not know that the police 
would come. But It so happened, and 
she was one dragged to a prison cell, 
charged with being an Inmate of the 
disreputable place. 

From the depths of her wounded 
heart she promised herself never to 
be found In a similar position, sealing 
those promises by the hot tears that 
fell upon the hard pallet, as she wept 
In the loneliness of those wakeful 
nights. 

A bright morning! Marlon stands 
outside the great prison gates, which 
have closed heavily upon her. What 
to do 7 That was the question. No 
friend was near— old companions had 
forgotten In 30 days ! 

A newspaper was purchased. Mar- 
Ion had an attractive "personality, and 
her tidy appearance won her a situa- 
tion. 

Three weeks passed. One day after 
a lady visitor had left her hostess. 
MnrloD was summoned to her pres- 
ence. 

"I— regret— very mueh— that— I must 
dismiss you from my service," began 
the lady. 

"Oh, why madam V eagerly asked 
the frlgbteued girl— "I have tried SO 
hord to plense-you— have I not done 
my work properly ?— I have tried to 
do BO !" 

"Yes, Hiirion. it Is not that.' You 
•linve been good while with mc, I have 
uo fault to Hud in THAT way— but"— 
he8ltatlng-"nffpr what 1 have heard 
1 0-day— of course— well— you under- 



stnnd— I am sure-^that— well— I can- 
not feeep one who has been in— ahem— 
JalU in my bouse.' 

Again Marlon . stands alone In the 
street, no shelter to cover her, no 
work to do— no friend to shield her, 

She tried again— yes, three succeed- 
ing times, and each time failed— for 
precisely the same reason— the shadow 
of that priEon cell darkened her path- 
way. 

What did she do ? Header, what 
CODLD she do ? 

Every door seemed closed against 
her, every heart steeled towards her— 
she drifted, yes, drifted, right Into the 
seething vortex of sin and depravity. 

And when the Bescue Officers knelt 
in a house of shame, beside a giddy, 
fanclly-dressed, highly-painted girl, not 
called by her sweet home name, Mar- 
ion, now, but tho guy new designation, 
and pleaded in the old name her mo- 
ther used so tenderly to. speak : 

"Ah, Mnrlon, dear Marlon, how can 
you live this wicked life ?" she laugh- 
ed and told her, the story, concluding 
with the interrogation : "What could 
I do ? What wonld you hnve done ?"' 
Then softening under the Influence of 
loving, sisterly protestations, she added 
"It would have been so different if 
there had been any Rescue Home then 
or a. League of Mercy sister to help 
me while I was in Jail, but there was 
no one !" 

* • • • 

Marlon proved long since in an Army 
Rescue Home that through the dark- 
ness of Calvary's clouded sty a star 
Of hope shone, the rays of which dis- 
pelled the blnekneas of her shadowed 
young life. 
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I" WISH you could find time to visit 

I Jennette M ," sold a lady with 

J. whom I was staying in the charm- 
ing Newfoundland outharbor. It was 
during a heavy campaign of meetings, 
and I was feeling the effects of the 
great strain of public work and con- 
tinuous travelling, hut my heart re- 
sponded Instantly In my desire to 
accede to her wish, as she further es- 
plained the case. 

"You will remember her," referring 
to previous visits to the harbor when 
my dear husband was In command of 
the laiuiiu. '■alia uus tieeu uiuklug 
rapidly lately, and she cannot possibly 
live much longer, and," she continued 
eagerly, "she is so Interested in your 
work— the Rescue Work— and has done 
BO much for it" 
"Indeed, In what way ?" I enquired. 
I do not sec how she could help this 
work.^ They are very poor, are they 

"They have only the product of their 
garden, and the little pension allowed 
by the Government to widows whose 
husbands have been lost at sea. . Then 
there Is a helpless, crippled brother 
also dependent upon their labors, is 
there not ?" 




" It Is the last-Take it fer Your Work.' 
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"Yes," explained my friend, "but 
Hlie ao lovea the work that she has de- 
viled a way to aBalst It. She bas for 
years enltlrated flowert, and sold them 
for the benefit of the wort" 

Barif on Monday morning, therefore, 
with a comrade, I started on my walk 
round the pretty harbor to visit this 
dying goldler-salnt. As we approached 
the garden, we met the widowed mo- 
tber, a faltbf nl, true-hearted Christian. 

"Ob, yes," in reply to our qucrlos 
respecting her daughter, "Jeanette will 
be delighted to see yon. She Is very 
weak this morning, but It will do her 
good to have you rlslt her." 

A violent fit of congbing seized the 
young girl when she saw us, brought 
on probably by the excitement of the 
moment Sbe stretched her poor hands 
in warm greeting towards us as we 
entered the little darkened room. Be- 
tween the spasms of pain and coughing 
she told ns her story. At last we 
anestloned, "And so, Jeanette, you love 
this Rescue work, and have been try- 
ing to help us ? How did yon manage 

itr' 

"Ob, I jUBt loved to dc what I cooJd, 
I raised flowers and sold them. Yon 
see, I could attend to them right up 
until a little while ago; then I became 
too weak, and sold the last." 

"But," I persisted, the tears struggl- 
ing to find a way down my eheeks, 
"dear Jeanette, did yon not often feel 
that yon would like some litUe dell- 
eacy or dainty food for yourself ? 
You should have kept the money for 
that." 

"Yes, sometimes I had a craving for 
nice tbiogs, but I Just asked Jesus to 
take the appetite away that I might 
have the money to give to help the 
poor girls and helpless children, and," 
struggling to raise her head and put- 
ting her wasted fingers nuder the pll' 
low, "I've got something for you. It's 
the last, hut— Oh, yes, yon must take 
It !" as I was about to protest against 
receiving her last loving gift "It's 
only about 60 cents I think, but it will 
be a trIOe, and will help some poor 
soul." 

I never so reluctantly accepted u 
donation for the work as I received 
those silver coins, wrapped up in the 
scrap of War Cry paper. 

"How much do you think you have 
given, Jeanette, In all to the Keseue 
work '!" 

"Oh," she answered quickly, "I've 
never counted. I do not want to know. 
It has not been much, not nearly so 
much as I should like. Jesus has 
counted, and I do not want anyone 
else to know, and," as an apparent 
afterthought, "you must not say any- 
thing about It to anyone." 

We slowly retraced onr steps up 
through the lane leading to the sea- 
side cot, after having knelt In fervent 
prayer by the bedside of this hnmble, 
devoted saint of God. 




OUR SOCIAL INSTITUTIONS. 




"Tha Prey of Wloked Mun." 

The money In the crumpled War 
Cry, given at sueb a co«t, seemed too 
precloui, and sacred to spend, a ad 
then I thought of a poor child of 
eleven years, an Inmate of a Rescue 
Home near by, a wee human derelict 
who had drifted Into our Haven of 
Rofugo a short time before. She could 
neither read nor write, nor had slept In 
a proper bed until coming under our 
protection. She bad been found on a 
schooner by a policeman— the prey of 
wicked men— her mother Incarcerated 
behind prison bars. The neglected 
child needed many things to make bcr 
comfortable, so we decided to devote 
the preclons Mttle gift, conaecratoa by 
the devotion to the Ohcist .Tiianettn 
loved so well, towards ptircbasing her 
a pntr of shoes, 



VaiKoiver Shelter (s BoonliHl. 

Vancouver Shelter is steadily gain- 
ing gronnd, and advancing in every re- 
spect It Is gaining in the estimation 
of the citizens, as they show their 
sympathy In a practical way. A great 
number' of the most prominent ' hnsl- 
ness men purchase their wood from 
the "Industrial" wood yard for their 
offices, stores and residences, and also 
a number of the ministers. As many 
as twenty-five men have found tem- 
poratT employment in the wood yard 
in one day. The wood yard is equipped 
with an up-to-date gas engine. This 
Is only need when there Is not enongb 
men to keep np the supply of eut 
wood. 




Drinking was his crime, and for 
weeks at a time he would be on the 
spree, and it was while in this terrlhle 
condition thai he made his way to the 
penitent form for the first time In his 
fife. There he met with the "Lion of 
Judah," Who snapped the chains of 
strong drink, which be has never 
touched since. May God bless bim ! 

The third, Mr. H., come to ns in a 
destitnte state, with no home or friends 
to go to. Be appUed for work to help 
him out of his difficulty, which we 
gave hbn in our Shelter, and being able 
to recommend him after several 
weeks* labor, as a good and reliable 
fellow, willing, obedient and tmst- 
worthy, be was sent In answer to an 
application for a man of that char- 
acter, to a position. He Is doing well. 

The fourth, Master Fred, is quite a 
young fellow, yet quite old In sin. 
.Drinking, smoking, swearing, etc., are 
not uncommon habits with Fred. Yet 
God, in His mercy, directed his way- 
ward steps to the Lifeboat, where he 
found work In onr wood yard, and 
coming under the influence of the 
meetings held and the personal deal- 
ing of those interested in the salvation 
of the lost be marched boldly to the 
penitent form with a broken heart. 
where God saved him, and though he 
bad tried many times before, yet unOl 
this last attempt he only failed. Some 
three months have gone by, and Fred 
Is still heard singing God's praises. 
May God bless him ! 

These four cases are only a few 
out of many whicb have been helped 
directly and indirectly by onr Institu- 
tion. To God be ail the praise.- W. H. 
Burrows, Ensign. 



ADJUTANT PATTERSON. 



The Shelter has been taxed to Its 
utmost capacity during the whole of 
the winter, and as many as thirteen 
have been turned away in one night 
These men who frequent the Shelter 
are being dealt with personally about 
their soul's welfare, by the officers in 
charge and his assistants, and many 
have left our midst with tears of 
gratitude, promising to live better lives 
in the future. The Mayor and Board 
of Aldermen, in making ont their esti- 
mates for the year, appropriated $100 
towards the Social Work. Hallelujah ! 
And to use a Western phrase, tbe 
Vancouver people "are all right." 
God bless them !— William Patterson, 
Adjt 

* * 9 

Toranto Lifeboat Is Sailing Along 

Our Men's Shelter, well-known as 
the "Lifeboat," Is situated at tbe cor. 
of Wilton Av. and Victoria St, which 
is considered a very nice part' of the 
city, and Is within a few minutes' 
walk from the S. A. Temple. 

For the benefit of onr readers who 
may enquire as to the successes that 
follow our efforts, I will relate three 
or four incidents that have come under 
my personal observation during the 
last few months. 

First, I will introduce you to Mr. K., 
whose life was one of sadness and 
despair. He was anything but a good 
man— In fact, he had gone so far that 
the police officials placed blm under 
arrest for his extreme wiekedness. 
After serving his term In Kingston, 
Providence evidently guided bis weary 
feet to this city, where he made a 
direct line for our Shelter. There be 
met with an Influence of love and 
sympathy. He told, in a few words, 
his sad story and pleaded for work, 
which we found for him In our coal 
and wood yard. Being very anxious 
to live a better life and to receive 
God's pardon, he went out to the penit- 
ent form and God saved blm. To-day 
he Is a soldier of the Temple corps, 
and he thanks God that he ever came 
to us. 

The second iti Mv. W., a man over 
40 years of age, Many of these years 
were spent In doing that whieh robbed 
lilm of his chnrnctcr ' snrt tnnnhood. 




ENSION BURROWS. 



From '*Joe Beef's Converted." 

By ENSIGN COLLIER. 

Yon must not for a moment think 
that Shelter men are the worst people 
in the world, or have the hardest 
hearts to reach. In my experience as 
a Shelter Officer, the greatest difficulty 
I have found is to mase these men 
believe that they have not sinned too 
long, not to too great an extent to be 
able to claim salvation at the band of 
God. 

Just one case, by tbe way. I noticed 
a young man in onr meeting for two 
Sunday mornings: he was very at- 
tentive to every word and seemed to 
enjoy tbe singing, etc., although ho 
was rather thinly clad and wearing a 
pale face. On one of these occasions 
a visiting officer spoke very plainly 
with regard to every man being ii bis 
present condition as a result of a 
wrong choice at some time In his life, 
but, said the offlcer,"No matter what 
tbe past has been, God Is ready to 
help the man who Is willing to help 
himself." The next Sunday tnomlng 
the young man was In his place, Joined 
heartily in tbe singing, and after one 
speaker had finished be sprang to his 
feet, and before over one hundred and 



thirty other men of his own stattan 
in life, he said : . . ^^ 

"Last Sunday morning I sat in the 
meeting here. I used to be m l»d m 
any man here this morning. I heard 
what the sister said, that God was 
willing to help the man wbo ma will- 
ing to help himself, and I went away 
determined to try It I did so. And 
to-day I'm saved and bave a sltoatlon. 
Now," said he, 'Tve done my bart to 
lell tbis In Kngileh ,1 will tell it now 
In my mother tongue," (French) and 
be repeated his story in bia own lan- 
guage, while every man sat almost Id 
utter silence. I believe it will have 
Its etrect 




BNSICN COLLIER. 



He was with us again in the after- 
noon and testified to salvation. I have 
not seen blm since, but firmly believe 
that If yon met blm to-day he would 
have the same good story to tell. 
■ ■ 1^ ■ 11 

The Chief Secretary 

AT OTTAWA. 

Ronsing Times In the Imperii! Git;. 

Our corps has been favored with n 
visit from Colonel Jacobs. He had 
been announced for Saturday and 
Sunday, March lltb and 12th. We 
were confident of u rich and blessed 
time. Kaln fell heavily during Sunday 
and to some extent affected the meet- 
ings outwardly, but God camo verj- 
near to our souls. 

Saturday night the Colonel's Bible 
lesson was simply superb, the parable 
of the lost piece of sliver was read and 
explained, and I have since heard some 
say that they never beard anything 
like It before. 

Sunday, 11 a.m., It was good to be 
there. Some new and beautiful 
thoughts were given from Titus, bear- 
ing on boilness. At the close FOUR 
came forward. 

In the afternoon meeting two Infants 
■were dedicated to God, one uttiun iiial 
of our Band of Love Sergt-Major and 
Mrs. Cooper, the other that of Brother 
and Sister Pell, the solemn vows of 
the Army being read and agreed to by 
the parents. The Colonel started sing- 
ing, "When mothers of Salem," etc. 
This was followed by a stirring, impas- 
sioned talk to those who had left tbetr 
God, the Colonel reading and using 
Jonah as a type of many present-day 
backsliders. Many felt their position, 
and it will, we believe, bring about the 
return of numbers of prodigals. 

We met again at 7 for knee-drill and 
prep&red for the lost battle of the day. 
Open-air at the Post Office, Adjutant 
Wiseman leading. The inside meeting 
was opened with the song, "There Is 
a better world,' etc. Prayer followed, 
and upon rising Corps Cadet Webber 
sang, "Ever on to eternity," with 
guitar accompaniment Soon we found 
ourselves listening to tbe burning 
words of the Colonel. His Scripture 
reading was taken from Scdeslastes. 
Many a hardened sinner's conscience 
was stincd to Its very depths, as they 
heard death and the judgment por- 
trayed. One soul came out In the 
prayer meeting. Our people invite 
the Colonel back again as soon as 
possible. 

There are a number of good things 
going to happen here shortly— a Hal- 
lelujah Wedding for one. Lleut.-Col. 
Margctts Is also being announced, ii 
big enrolment on Good Friday, at the 
elose of tbe Siege; and through it all 
a lot of precious souls will be brought 
to God. Amen I^A. Goodwin, AdJt. 
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Faithful Dealing, 

Only F«ur ChHdwi FrMtirt, but After Thlrtstn 

reirt, ThrM StamI Tnn— Two of 

Tlwin at* Offloan. 

How often we are tempted, when 
we arrive at the hall, and find only a 
few have turned out to meeting, and 
perhapa those mostly children, to close 
up and go home, or to hnrry through 
the meeting. When sueh temptations 
present themselves te> me, I am re- 
minded of the meeting in which I was 
saved. It was not a very largely at- 
tended one, for besides the leaders the 
congregation was made up of four 
children. I have often thought since, 
how discouraging; but in splt« of this, 
the officers dealt faithfully with us, 
and showed us the plan of solvation, 
which T.iH so very eagerly taken In 
by our young hearts that at the close 
nil four were found seeking God. 
Someone may ask, did they stand ?. 
That meeting was on Wednesday, July 
3ra, 1886, and to-day, February 21st 
1S09, two of tbe four are officers In 
the Army, while the third Is atUI 
serving God. It pays to deal faithful- 
ly with the few.-J. C. H, 



lialf a mile from the building, I could 
hear these people singing and praising 
the Lord at a terrtflc rate. The officers 
had not yet arrived, but presently they 
came. One was a very tall girl, Capt. 
Pry, the other, the Llentenant, was a 
very small one. The Captain got them 
simmered down a hit; and ordered us 
lads to sit down, as we were standing 
upon the seats. I left when the meet- 
ing was about half through. About 
two years after the Army opened 
and many of my companions got saved 
and became soldiers. God's Spirit con- 
victed me of Mn; and In a meeting 
led by Lieut. Baldwin (now Mrs. En- 
sign Collier) I ventured forward. After 
the soldiers prayed aronnd me, some 
one told ma to believe, but I answered 
I did. not know how, which was true. 
They closed tbe meeting, and I went 
home wlUiont being able to claim sal- 
vation. The next night "Glory Tom" 
was on the scene, and when the In- 
vitation was given, I went forward 
again, and praise the Ix>rd, I conld 
say the Spirit answered to the Blood 
and told me I was bom of God. I 
love the Army from my first seeing It; 
and now, after 13 years, I must say, 
with all Its faults I love It stllL-Capt 
J. Mercer. 



Captain T. Bloss 

TELLS ABOUT i(l8 LIFE ANO CO)IVIIISIO|I. 

Eswd St a Pie Soolat. 

I was bom and brought up in tbe 
village of Streatham, London, Bng. and 
came out to this country sixteen years 
ago. I bad a good, godly father, and 
therefore, had a good, religioas train- 
ing, and I am benefitted through it 
to-day. I was a moral young man, 
bnt never thought my morality would 
get me to heaven, i often saiU, wiicii 
Bsk^d about eternal matters, I would 
go to heU with the dmnkard. If I did 
not get converted. But I am glad to 
say I have found the Saviour. I went 
to an Army meeting conducted by 
Brigadier Friedrleb and the Staff Band 
In the town of Bowmanvllle, Ontario, 
nearly four years ago. I went out to 
tbe penitent form, sought God with 
all my heart, and received His forgive- 
ness. I am glad to say that Jesus not 
only saves, but keeps. I love to work 
for Jesns, and tbe way Is growing 
brighter every day I live. 



Could Not Live 'Without Eating 



Wu Told Dint S. A. Offlosn Did It 

1 was born In Bay Hoherts, Nfld. 
The first I beard about tho Salvation 
Army was about the end of Fohniary, 
1884. My aunt, calling at my home, 
said that she had beard that the Sal- 
vation Army was at BrlgUB, 7 mllea 
from homo. My aunt continued by 
saying some one had told her that 
they shut themselves Into a room, and 
lived without eating. I felt rather 
Indignant and said I did not believe 
that Salvationists, or anyone else, 
could do anything of the kind. 

I have been 11 years a soldier and 
officer, and I have yet to be convinced 
that they con. 

My first visit to the Army was at the 
old Bethel on Coley's Point, two miles 
from my home. It was a very calm 
evening about dusk. When within 



His Biblical Connections. 



i^dJutantKagee's Foinau* Psdifrm. 

Like Abrnbam, Isaoe and Jacob, my 
parents were humble followers of the 
Lord of heaven, and had fioebs and 
herds to look after on the farm. Like 
Moses and David, I looked after my 
father's sheep. Like Saul, I was some- 
tlmeu sent to look after my father's 
horses and mules. Like Bllsha, I need 
to rather enjoy driving oxen. Like 
Samuel, I tried to serve. Ood as a 
child. Like the wise men of the East, 
I foand Jesns Is my father's stable, but 
was afraid to confess Him, and went 
around the wrong way. Like onr dear 
General, I got saved again, uBder tbe 
preaching of a BIood-and-Flre revival- 
ist Like many others, I got annctlfled 
to God's service through a Blood-and- 
Fire Salvation Soldiers' meeting In the 
city of Ottawa. The beantlful new 
barracks was being built, scores ot 
souls were getting saved, when I en- 
listed as a soldier, and was accepted 
as a Cadet I was bom In tbe fire 
and cannot live In the smoke. ICleven 
years have passed away, and together 
with my father and mother, seven 
sisters and four brothers, am still a 
follower of the Lord of heaven. I am 
striving to faithfully look after my 
father's sheep, and tenderly care tor 
the sick and wounded and weak. I 
am BttU spending some ot my time 
trying .to look up some of those kick- 
ing mules, and bringing them home 
again, and Uke Sbomgar with his goad, 
tTTing to stir up those slow osen. The 
same spirit, but a larger sphere. Thank 
God for the Salvation Army.— T. A. 
Magee, AdJt 



Chose the Calvary Track, 

Il|if4( Ayfs la 9at Sorry. 

What a lessuu lu be leuriiL Ct'uui lliu 
cruclflslon and resurrection ! What 
real love, what a costly- sacrifice, 
through the dyhig, and what a power 
and blessed newness of life In the res- 
urrection ! As I look back over tlio 



years gone by, I more than ever thank 
God for the day when I willed to be 
crucified to the world and tbe tbbigs 
pertaining thereto, and rose np In this 
newness of life. Glory be to God ! 
Oh, what a victory over moral, re- 
spectable, self-righteous feelings that 
were my masters ! Believing In re- 
ligion, but not knowing of Its glor- 
ious emancipation from sin and the 
power to do God's will on earth, as I 
longed to do. I now praise God for the 
Army's plain Biblical teaching wblch 
brought me Into this blessed path of 
cross-bearing and usefulness. After 
nearly nine years as an officer, I have 
no desire to have the spikes or nails 
drawn, or for an easier path, but glory 
In the Calvary traek and the power of 
His resurrection.— M. Ayre, AdJt. 



A Sailor's Salvation. 

A Half In all Hit FIgurw. 

I was bom ig Deal, Kent, England, 
and left home when 16} years of age 
to Join H. M. navy. After 3} years I 
left the service and sailed for 8} years. 
I always believed in having lots of 
fun, and gut all 1 possibly could. 
Mother kept writing to me, entreating 
me to give up ain, and although I got 
further away she sttU held on to God's 
promise, and said she knew I wonld be 
saved some time, for He bad promised 
her the desire of her heart 

Well, to cut a long story short, I 
struck Vancouver, B. C, 6i years ago, 
and God answered mothers prayers 
one night It took Jnst three S. A. 
meetings to get me to the Cross. After 
bunting In France, Portugal, Spain, 
Italy, Ceylon, and America for some- 
thing to satisfy my soul, I found It all 
at the Cross. Hallelujah ! I have 
been now for 5i years an officer, and 
love the fight more than ever.— A. Wll- 
klns, Capt 



My Best Good Friday. 

Adjutaat Walton'! Chugs of f|Mrt 

Easter mom bad dawned again with 
a glorious sunrise that gave promise 
of a blight day; crowds were making 
their way to their respective church 
to rniae the song of trinmph and vic- 
tory over sin and death, and as I 
passed on my way to the barracks my 
thoughts turned to Easter days of pre- 
vious years, when to me they were only 
tbe song of my lips. 

With what different feelings and de- 
sires this one found me. Three days 
before I bad knelt a penitent sinner at 
the Cross and wept ont my heart to 
Calvary's Christ For years I had at- 
tended Army meetings, felt I was 
wrong, knew my duty to Ood, bat had 
cowardly held back and refused the 
cross, ashamed of Its Victim and 
shrinking from its suffering, until the 
consciousness of my sins cansed me 
sleepless nights and weary days. Life 
was a bnrden, as I sat In that meet- 
ing on Good Friday eve. 1 saw... felt 
and realized tt was my sins His blood 
had spilt, and helped to nail Him 
there. A desperate struggle followed; 
how the devil tried to keep me back, 
but T determined tbat night to end the 
strife, yield my all to the claims of 
His sacrifice and cn»s, Confessing 
nnd forsaking all. He frwly forgave 
nnd sent me rejoleinp with henveulv 



peace. From my heart I sang that 
Easter day : 

" In my aoul an Easter morning, 
I am Cbrlat's and Christ Is mine." 

Ten years have gone, and through 
them every step His hand has led. In 
Joys and sorrows, God has been the 
most real of all, and to-day my deter- 
mination is to "follow the Saviour, for 
He leadeth arlght."-S. Walton, AdJt., 
Helena, Mont 



Sought the Genuine Thing and 
Found It 



I was saved on Self-Denial Sunday, 
1893, in the S. A. barracks bi Winni- 
peg, Man. One day, about two weeks 
previous to that, I had come into the 
city, had been playing billiards and 
drinking through the day, and was 
strolling aimlessly down the street, 
when I heard the Army drum, and 
saw a little band of soldiers going to 
the barracks. I followed, and took a 
seat about halt way up the hall, hav- 
ing no object In view, other than pass- 
ing the evening. 

I was so Impressed with the earnest- 
ness of the officers and soldiers, that 
I commenced to think that here at 
last was something real. 

I had seen much of the professing 
Christians bi the church to which I 
was brought up, and in which I had 
held various oiBclal positions, that I 
bad become to feel that it would be 
safer to do business with an out and 
out sinner than with a man who pro- 
fessed to be a (Christian. 

I went again and again to the bar- 
racks, and was much impressed with 
the Idea that here was a people who 
at least believed what they preaehed. 

On the Sunday above mentioned, I 
went with a friend to the holiness 
meeting. Major Collier was preacblss 
and he took for bis test, "It any man 
wfil be My disciple, let him deny him- 
self, and take up his cross daily, and 
follow Me." 

The Spirit of God took hold of me. 
I realised my state of wretchedness, 
and my need of a Saviour, and when 
the Invitation was given, I volunteered 
and determined that If there was any- 
thing in religion for me, I would not 
rest tiU I got it Although I felt no 
change, I believed that God had par- 
doned me. For two weeks I hung on 
to God, grophig in darkness, when He 
revealed Himself In all His fullness ; 
Then I knew that I was a child of 
God, and that He had wasbed me and 
made me clean In tbe precious Blood. 
Hallelujah! During the following 
summer I put in an application to 
work for God In tbe Army, was accept- 
ed, and to-day I aui happy, fighting 
for God and souls under the dear old 
Flag.— Capt Herrlngshaw. 
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Calvary's Tragedy. 
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J. Tti* Triunipl]ant Entrij ijilo Jeruulen). 
2. TV Lait Supper. 
' 3. The Betrayal \i\ \t\9 Gzrdei]. 

4. "Give us Barabbas." 

5. Th» March to Calvara, 

6. "And Judu went out" 

7. Tlie Crucifixion. 



*t"pOR His dear sal<e," and '■ In His 

We say of Him Wl^o died or^ Calvary's hill, 
And in the words Ha lives again. 'T\a sarr\e 
Deep, potent spell breathes o'er us, till we 
thrill 
With love, and long to briiis our lives in 
touch 
With His ; to take tfia path tfiat Ho would 
have us tread ; 
To tiave rio fear of sufferirig, since He suffered 
mucfi : 
To follow gladly, wheresoe'er our steps 
are led. 
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Greatest 

■ Sensation 



■r UEtlT.-«eLMEL WKETTS. 



\HBSB lire times 
of great Bensatlon. 
Yesterday tbo 
world was arrest- 

— ed by the eiclt- 

ine story of some great naval UatUe, 
and attention was aujnmoneo to Man- 
llln. or to Santiago de Cuba; to-day the 
eyes and brains of the cMlized -fforld 
are directed to the Soudwi and 
the Sirdar, and to _ a descrip- 
tion of masterly military man- 
oeuvrefi. with their terrible des- 
truction and carnage on the one 
hand, and their gtnpendoue trinrnpha 
and teachings to savage as well as 
rlrilized people, on the other. 

To-day Uie glittering charms and 
elided attractions of gold reach out 
•lieir alluring hand and draw from 
East and West, from North and Sonth 
thousands of the brightest and bravest 
of earth's sons to the one more sen- 
sational spot than all others for the 
time belng-KLONDIKB. 

To-morrow some great European 
political or national dispute rooks the 
Klobe with the sensational fear of 
pending war. In which it seems highly . 
probable, whole nations and continents 
must be dangerously implicated. 

Suddenly another species of sensa- 
tion introduces Itself to civilization 
through the medium of science, and 
Intonas us to our utter surprise that 
the great electricians have added still 
more marvellous advances to their al- 
ready magnlflcent Hat of electrical in- 
ventionB— and this ere we have bare- 
ly got over our wonder at the exteaor- 
dlnary power nnd advantages of the 
discovery of the Eontgen Rays. 

It seems but the other day, to look 
back a little, when Handel's genius 
first thrilled the muBlcol world, with 
the pleasing and inspiring strains of 
his skilfully-arranged and powerfully 
rich music— the echoes of which will 
live, in all probability, for all time. 

Throughout all history sensational 
outbursts have occurred again and a- 
galn us poets, such as a Slllton, and 
a Shakespeare, have taken their pens 
and caused nations to hush, as with 
bated breath, while they have poured 
forth their eloquent effusions; or as 
reformera sucli as a uUua, a. Giuiiiweii, 
or a Booth have attacked existing 
evils with the forcible weapons of 
better adapted measures; or as ex- 
plorers sueh as a Columbus, a Stanley. 
or a Nnnsen have, after facing and 
braving dangers and difficulties, re- 
turned to their native lands to unfold 
the records of their doings and dar- 
ings, with tbelr thousand gains and 
advantages to the present and future 
generations and nations; or as heroes 
nud heroines such as a Nelson, a Well- 
lugton, a Joan of Arc, or a Grace Darl- 
ing bare In tbe interest of their kind- 
red and people hazorded their lives 
and their nil nnd immortalized their 
names and memories with the excel- 
lency of their genius, 

Reilslon Most Sensational. 

In no cause, however, has the world 
from tbe very tlrst been so much and 
BO often startled as in tbe couse of 
religion. That religion should produce 
or be accompanied by sensation In 
any degree, is a notion that many, 
many people cannot see any cause or 
reason for. These claim that persons 
professing Christianity should be so 
gentle and even, so quiet and teach- 
able, BO peaceable and goody-goody 
that no opposing force, however des- 
tractive, must be attacked— especially 
with anything like violence— lest the 
outcome of sueh attack should pro- 
rtiiee a temporary commotion; that no 
wrong mnst be rectifled If by virtue 
of Its being dealt with, the perpetrat- 
ors and pro lectors of the wrong make 
i-onfuKloii nnd use tlirmionltigM; tliiit 



Figure of the 
motley concourse 
-upon the S<?n 
of God-the Sav- 
iour of tbe 
world 1 Bdiold. 
they asMll Him, 
buffet Him. lay 
upon His weak, 
faint body a 
heavy cross of 
wood under 
which He stag- 
gers to Calvary's 
height Now they 
press npon His 
beantlfnl brow a 
crown of thorns. 
Into His bonds 
which BO often 
have ministered 
kindness and 
help to the 
needy, and Into 
His feet BO fre- 
wcoried iu. walking and 
for the relief and — 



no evil must be remedied if, during the 
process of remedy, it means strife and 
rumpus, better, they say, to allow the 
evil to rectify itself than to attempt 
to stem or subdue It At all events, 
let there be no noise, no show, no ex- 
citement— do your religion In a quiet 
way— there mnst be no Bensatton. 

Such objections and reasonings, It 
appears to me, are altogether Ir- 
rational and void of that one powerful 

of all human factors—common sense, what a ghastly spectacle ! What a 
nnnfA-iiti-inbiin citT ! What a sbBkin)!. 



quently 

working lvi. m*^ *».*-*.* --- 

Blatance of otters, they drive the 
blunt nails; Into His ever-loving, ever- 
tender, ever-sympathetic, but now 
broken heart, they thrust the B»taan 
spear. The ChrUt Is dcad^blood and 
water tell the tale. 



But wh«t a Horror Selzad th« 
Community I 



What SEASON conid there be In 
waiting for vice to modify and reform 
Itself Defore virtue even makes an 
attempt to show it up, or any action 
whatever be taken to extinguish or 
miDlmtse its' lurid flames 7 What 
SENSE tn supplying tbe gluttenons 
drunkard with nbnndance of wine and 
spirits that his thirst may be per- 
manently pacUled and bis desire for 
drink be destroyed 7 Would not com- 
mon sense say, "Take away the evil— 
the curse— from tbe man, and at the 
same time remove from within bini 
the very desire— tbe appetite 7" 

ThB " Let Alono" Theory. 

Certainly much 'let-alone" reasoning 
is altogether Inconsistent with the his- 
tory and teachings of the Bible, which ' 
is fnll from lid to lid with instances 
and incidents that caused such strange 
and mighty ado at the time they hap- 
pened that the sea of sensation they 
created has not yet ceased to ebb and 
flow. Consider the fall— the confusion 
of tongues at the tower of Babel— the 
flood— the destruction of Sodom and 
Gomonah, as also tbe records of Moses 
and 'the laraeiites— of Joshua and his 
brethren— of David and his dealings 
with the Hon, tbe bear and Goliath of 
Gath— of Samson and his feats with 
lions and the Philistines, Think of 
Jeremiah and his prison experiences— 
of Jonah, Nineveh and the whale; of 

Daniel In the lion's den ; and of Shad- „.„„ 

raeh, Meshaeh, and Abed-nego in the tonlshment to express herself, she ei- 
flery furnace. All these controversies, claims, "Master !" and Is assured that 

confusions and commotions, together " 

with the far-reaching sensation they 
caused, happened In the name and in- 
terest of religion. 

But It is not exactlv of thusp that I 
took my pen to write. Bather it was 



panic-stricken city ! What a shaking, 
trembling earth ! What a darkness- 
covered sun— a blackened funeral-like 
Universe ! A crash ! The veil of the 
Temple m rent In tbe very midst— 
while rocks are falling In sunder, 
graves are opening, and even the dead 
re-sppear. Heaven looks on in sad- 
dened sympathy. Hell gloats in wUd 
and flendlsb triumph ! Pharisees and 
Sadducees, Jews and Bomans derldlng- 
ly and deflnltely harden their hearts, 
braving it out, and having seen Him 
Iain In a grave, chaUenge Him to rise 
again, emphasising tbe challenge by 
making Arm the stone, set the watch, 
nnd seal the tomb. 

Tbe third day has now fully arrived 
and speculation Is rife a^ to whether 
after all He WILL rise. The disciples 
persevere In trying to believe that He 
will, although so much has occurred 
to daunt their faith— the Jewish rabble 
ridicule the Idea, and the Bomans say, 
"That's Impossible 1" notwithstanding 
the astounding fact that the stone is 
already rolled away. But why this 
0fM>n grave— the empty sepulchie and 
tbe broken-hearted dlscohsoiatc Mary 
weeping out her grief-stricken anguish 
nnd crying, "They have taken away my 
Lord, and I know not where they have 
laid Him !" 

Who is this In the garden T in form 
It iB like the Master, and list He 
speaketh "Mary." With a throbbing 
heart, almost too overcome with aa- 



Not a Mar* 8anMtlonallst. 
Now, do not mtoundenitand ! We 
neither claim nor inf«r that ChtJM 
was a mere sensatiomtUst In the aoie 
that His deeds weredone. His mh»de( ^ 
wrought and His death and resw- 
cecUon arranged with the one elm of 
causing a sensation, but that a sea- 
sation was caused, the Hke of whiii 
was not previotisly felt bag not 
been felt since, nor indeed can agali 
be realized tlU the coming of tbe sanw 
Son of Man— this time to Judge tbe 
earth. How could incidents of stuA 
stupendons Issue transpb^ wlthom 
sensation ? Indeed, His nativity, 
when shepherds and angda sang, and 
their singing "woke the mom"— Hit 
marvellous questions before doctors of 
the law when a boy, and Hie amazioc 
and kindly dealings with the sick, 
whom He mads whole, with the mnl- 
tltndes of hungry whom He fed, and 
with the blind whose sight was restcHV 
ed. and with the dead, who, at HU 
wilt, came again to life— had all been 
more or less accompanied with a sen- 
sation, which generally produced two 
effects: 

(1) To those who disbelieved in and 
opposed Him, It caused constemathm 
and bitterness. If not hatred and strife. 

(2) To those who trusted Him and 
followed Htm, it brought unspeakable 
satlBfactlon and delight in this worUL 
and an aasarance, bom of heaven, of 
permanent bliss In the life which is to 
come. 

Neither the nature of Christ's relig- 
ion, nor the effect it produces, hti 
materially changed since the day He 
Himself lived It out in this world, and 
wherever there Is an individual who 
will give hlms^ thoroughly up and 
allow Christ to make this radical 
change in the heart, life, and character, 
which He purposed when He spilt HIa 
precious Blood on the cruel cross, de- 
pend npon It there will be effects 
follow that life, very similar In nature, 
though different In degree to those ' 
which followed His. At all events, the : 
change from darfenesB to light and 
from the service of Satan to the ser- 
vice of Jehovah will be bo marked and 
distinctive that the same two-fold re- 
sult will accrue. 

(1) It will cause, to the tndlvldaal 
concerned, as it does to all God's true 
people, repeated and blessed sensa- 
tions here, and give a sure hope of 
one day rising to the life Immortal 
where tears never flow, where deatli 
never enters, and foes never contend. 
because none exist 

(2) It will, tn all probability, me«n 
sensations of displeasure, of misunde^ 
standing, of misrepresentation and op- 
position ra tbe part of those who win 
not live for Htm Who died and nne 
again for them. Are yon prepared to 
bear that cross 7 



that wonderful period of all others, 
when sin was to be challenged by a 
remedy— when tbe darkness, storm and 
venom of bell was to be definitely op- 
posed by tbe light and peace and pur- 
ity of Heaven; when, for a once beau- 
tiful world, now abounding with sin- 
ners steeped in Iniquity, stained with 
the crime of wickedness, and contam- 
inated through deadly end continued 
rebellion against God and righteous- 
ness, an adequate ransom Is to be 
offered and a full atonement is to be 
made. 

It Is not n new idea, not a suddenlv- 
developed, and hastily-announced pro- 
gram which so soon Is to be carried 
through, for of it prophets have long 
since spoken, and in support of their 
prophesies have suffered prolonged 
and bitter persecution; of it scribes 
have written, angels have sung, and 
alt heaven has seemed to understand 
that this marvellous moment had to 
come, while Earth and Hell 
have viewed and watched Its 
coming as n mystery of mys- 
teries. God. the Father, ban 
understood, nay, planned It and gave 
HIa only begotten Son— God, the Son, 
has understood It and given Himself— 
God, the Holy Ghost has understood 
and has sealed the plan. What can 
longer binder. Itn consummation 7 

Hark ! 'Tls a rabble throng— whose 
footsteps nnd voIcch I hear— a blood- 
thirsty crowd; giving vent In mockingn 
nnd RplttingFi, In snccrings nnd acorn- 
ings to the criiol lyrnnny which they 
lionp upon tlic ono rontrnl Innoppnt 



verily it Is none other than the "Mas- 
ter" Himself. And here are the dis- 
ciples to whom Mary has scarcely 
ceased breaking the starUing news 
TThcn a. 'sriu ajtireaiB iu Uieir midst, 
and a voice, sweet, sympathetic and 
familiar, speaks, "Peace be unto you." 
"Then were the disciples glad," Is a 
mild way of expressing their over- 
abounding Joy, and "He Is risen" is 
quickly beralded to Roman and Jew, to 
Pilate and Thomas, to friend nnd foe, 
to Gentile and Scythlon, to bond and 
tree, to high and low. "Se Is risen," 
is the talk of the elty and coimtryslde. 
In palace nnd In hut. What days of 
sudden sDrprises ! What a sensation, 
as like a prairie fire driven by the for- 
cible current of a strong wind, the 
news iB hastily despatched throughout 
the whole regloo round about—to roll 
on and op till all the nations of the 
earth have at least heard and been 
thrilled by the matchless story of the 
love of Christ to the death, as making 
the atonement for our sins, and the 
"resDrreetion" of "this same Jesus" as 
the one living, loving Sledlator twlxt 
God and fallen rann. 



diftriAfjtRe ©onquerop. 



"Christ the Lord Is risen todny. 

Allehila ! 
Sens of men and angels say. 

Alleluia I 
Raise your Joys and triumphs lilgli. 

AUelula ! 
Song, ye heavens ; and earth reply, 

Alleluia !" 

"Love's redeeming work Is done, 

Alleluia ! 
Fought tbe flght, the battie won. 

Alleluia ! 
r>o, our Sun's eclipse is o'er. 

Alleluia I 
Lo, He Beta in blood no more. 

Alleluia !" 

"Lives again our glorious King, 

Alleluia : 
Where, O Death, is now thy stIugT 

Alleluia : 
Once He died our souls lo snvp. 

AUelnfa '. 
Wiippe's thy victory. O grave ? 

Alleluia !" 





To him that is far o 

Peace, peace ! 
The word of the Lord 
Peace for thy passion o 
icor tiiy endless cravl 

pUed, 
Pence for thy wparj 

breast, 
Hn knows the need Wl 
rest. 
And the gift is free 

To him that is near. 

Peace, peace 1 

Wrought by the apir 

In thy deepest sow 

strife, , , 

in thn chnnges nud eh 

life. 
It iB tbiuc, beloved, ( 

quest. 
Which valnl.v the tern 
to wrest. 
It Is now tiiy right 



SUNDA 

God's Gift.- Jo' 

TO the puny quibble 
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THE WORD OF GOD, 



lKl<ed molBtnre. 



Lord Is risen to-do r. 
In I 

and angels say, 
la I 
^B and triumphs liigii, 

vens ; and earth reply, 
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^ming work Is done, 
a! 

Ight, the battle won, 
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□ blood no more, 
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I our sonls to envp, 

ar 

'Ictory, O grave 1 



WEEKLY 
WATCHWUHD 






-*- 



To him Hint Is far off, 

Feoce, peace 1 
The word of the Lord to thcc ; 
Peace for thy paHulou of restless pride, 
li'or thy endless cravings all unsup- 

plled, 
Peace for thy weiiry and sln-toni 

breast, 
He knows the need Who litis proml«pil 
rest. 
And the gift Is free. 

To him tlmt Is near. 

Peace, peace 1 
Wrought by the spirit of mlglil ; 
In tby deepest sori'ow nnd HoroBl 

strife. 
In the chnnpcs nurf Phnnfos of mortal 

life. 
It. le thine, hplovert, Olu'lst's own be- 
quest. 
Which vnlnly the tempter shiill strive 
to wrest. 
It Is now thy rlsht 



Daily Tonic. 

SUNDAY. 

Oodei Glft,-.Toliu 111. Ifi. 

To the puny (HiHJl>le of the man who 



professes to credit the power but not 
the love of the world's Creator, tills 
verse speaks the strongest argument 
ngnlnst his barren creed. While thlH 
season declares more forcibly God's 
hatred of sin, It also speaks His meas- 
ureless compassion for the sinner—a 
compassion which stayed not at the 
greatest price Heaven could pay— the 
gift of His Son, through Whose 
death the world might find life. 

AAA 

MONDAY, 

The I.umb for Sinners Slain.— John I. 
20. 
This beautiful type of Christ would 
Lie speelnlly nopllcable to the under- 
standings of the .lows, accHBtomed as 
they were to hear the lamb spoken of 
ne the most frequent victim of the 
sacrifices of the Temple. It Is n 
solemn thought that He Who knew no 
sin wns the wllllnjr victim of our own 
and the world's wnywordneKS and 
wrong, and bore It in His own body 
on Calvary, 

TUBSDAy, 
,\ Worthy Offering for Our Unworthl- 
uesB.— Hebrews i. 10. 
"Once for all." Those three small 
words In to-day's reading seem to 
signify so much. Calvary's tragedy 
speaks Ood's utmost effort In a 
world's salvation, He had donie His 



best for the world. The old barrli'r 
between the sinner and his offended 
Uou was pushed forever away iia sure- 
ly as the Temple veil was rent In 
twain. 

WEDNESDAY. 

Tin- .Maker of Our Peace.— Ephesiaur^ 
II. 14. 
Iteconvlliatloii between Creator und 
urenture wns made permanently pos- 
sible on Calvary. The blood of Christ 
Is the great and only peace offerlu): 
for the world. But though 

the way was made by the 
Cross, no man Is forced to walk In It. 
God's hand, though outstretched in 
mercy. Is still against iniquity. Alas : 
tlmt tbousnnOB reject the po.iee of 
Christ which passes understanding, 
nud keep up a wilful enmity and strife 
towards the goodness of God. - 

THDKSDAY. 
.\ Sticrltlco for Our Sin.— Hehrew>« 

sill, 12, 
'•Snnctltlcd by the Blood"— the won- 
derful words speaking such wonderful 
mystery seem to raise the souls of 
men to new value. Should they not 
teach us, as soldlcra of the Cross, to 
value highly, seek for untiringly nud 
bear with gently those for whom, how- 
ever unworthy, the precious Blood wns 
fhed. 



Wlini Clnist illd for T'k.— I. .Tolin Hi. .1. 
Hei-e Is tlie Buni and total of the 
end of salvation, not merely to "for- 
glve," hilt "to take away." Those who 
come short of this full deliverance 
live beneath the Blood-bought privil- 
ege of Calvary. Christ's InefTable love 
nad sufTeriui; wns to the end of no 
half salvation, but a complete putting 
away of Iniquity from hearts and 
lives. 

AAA 

SATURDAY. 



Whul u beautiful way of expressing 
to the mourner. ",vour loved one shnll 
rise again." Could God have given 
doubting mnu more emphatic proof 
thnt the grave docs not end all ? 

AAA 

In the likeness of His deatli 

We were planted. 
Therefore, by Hfs Sr'.rlt's breath 

Resurrection life Is granted ; 
Resurrection beauty glowing. 
Kesurreetlon power o'erBowlng. 
Resurrection gladness cheering. 
Resurrection glory nearing. 



"Thy will be, done," Is the keynote 
to which every prayer must be tuned. 
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hundred. Fatigued with long watching, th«r 
spirits almt^t faint as they linger at the gnat 
doorway whose ponderous bolts but too 
effectually intercept their journey. Welcome 
sound, the heavy bolts answer to the watch- 
man's key, and the gates swing slowly back. 
As the sun begins to show himself above the 
lofty ridge of yon distant hill, the two wom«, 
quickly thread their way through the narrow, 
winding streets. 

LOVB'8 MOTIVE l>bWER. 

BY M.\JOR SOUTHALL. The one Mary, anxious for the company 

H E weary hours dragged ing the faintest glimmer that might announce of some of the others, calls at a humble dwell- 

heavUry^rough the .^fht. thlappro*:h of day Oh, tedious moments- !«£ (P^«l«bly ^he home o one ofjhe d.cg^ 

It seemed as though Nahire once fleeting-speed ye, till on your wings the where possibly some of the women might be 

had^Sedher^lfinapLu silveo' streak th^h<4lds the dawn points to staying. The Magdden^ however canr^ 

... -*: the meridian. wait, and pursues her joumq?^ with redoubJod 

■ THE DAWN. energy. Forgiven much, her love measures 

At last, a somewhat greyish mist relieves with the lengthy category of the pardoned pasL 

the darkness on the horizon, and soon steel-like Oh, for an opportunity of showing her intense 

flashes shoot upwards. The tuo women start regard and appreciation of His mercy. She 

■^ would fly to the place where they 



of darkness as an expression 
of mourning fitting the occa- 
sion. Had the Sun in awful 
revenge refused to appear 

again because his glorious Anti-typ>e had been 

ruthlessly extinguished ? Could 

a blood-thiisty fanaticism which 

had been instrumental in effecting 

the most horrible tragedy in his- 
tory go unpunished? Was the 

"winding up" of all things at 

hand as a dreadful, yet well 

merited, recompense ? Such 

thoughts ve may well imagine to 

have flashed into the minds of 

those devoted, watchful women, 

who anxiously awaited the da:wn 

of that blessed morn, which was 

laden with issues more wonderful 

than they could have hoped or 

anticipated We seem to see in 

the constancy, fidelity, and self- 

fbi^etful attachment peculiar to 

her sex, the Saviour's reason for 

honoring womankind by giving 

her precedence on at least two 

most important occasions. 

HOLY MEDITATIONS. 

While the two Matys keep 
their silent watch their minds are 
absorbed in Him. His deeds — 
His love — His pity — His power 
— His words — His sufferings. 
Ah ! His suffenngs. That awful 
tragedy of two days ago passes, 
in its various stages vividly before 
their mental vision in panoramic 
display. Could He be the Mes- 
siah? — Why did He not manifest 
His power in saving Himself? — 
His enemies jibed Him that He 
had saved others but could not do 
this. — His death seemed a defeat. 
And yet, had He not prophesied it? 
He had also declared its being 
essential to mcci ilic claims of 
Divine Justice, and for the sal- 
vation of the race. Besides, only 
He could pioneer the path over 
which millions of redeemed ones 
should follow to the gold-paved 
city, of which He is to be the 
Light and Glory. Was that 
terrible scene, then, still stamped 
indelibly upon their minds, — 
when His sacred head fell upon 
His breast, with the cty " It is 
finished " — the finale of His 
earthly mission ? May it not be 
possible that He would rise again, 
or at least influence them from 
the spirit world ? Perhaps He 
would yet triumph over the tomb. 
At any rate they must visit His 
sepulchre. The confusion and 
lateness of the burial on Friday 
prevented the body bein|{ prop- 




MARY MAGDALENE 



No wonder, Mary, t^at t^ij story 

Toucf^es all hearts ; for there we 5«e 
Tl^e soul's corruption and itsglory, 

Its death and life, combined in thee, 
Front the lirst moment, when we find 

Thy spirit, haunted by a swarm 
Of dark desires, whicli had enshrined 

Tfiemfelves, like denions, in tf^y form. 
Till when, by touch ol Heaven set free. 

Thou cam'st, withlliose bright locks of 
(Eo olt ttie gaze o( Bethany,) [90'd 

And covering in ttieir precious fold 
T^y Saviour's feet, did shed such tears 
As paid, eacli drop, ttie sins of years !— 
Tfiance orj, through all thy course of love 

To Him, thy Heavenly master, — Him 
Whose bitter deatli-cup (roni above, 

Had yet this sw/eeterjirig round tJie brim, 
That woman's faith and tove stood fast 
And fearless by Hin^^ to tl^e last ! 



Till blest reward (or truth like thine ! — 

Thou wort, of all, the chosen one. 
Before whose eyes t>iat Face Divine, 

When risen frorri tfie dead, first sliorie, 
That thou rriightest see how, like a cloud, 
Had passed away His mortal shroud, 
And make that bright reveatrir\ent known 
To hearts less trusting than thy own- 
All is allecting, cheering, grand 

The kindliest record ever given. 
Even under God's own kindly hand. 

Of what repentance wins froni Heaven I 
No wonder, Mary, ttiat thy face, 

In all its touching light of tears. 
Should meet us in each holy place, 

Where man before his God appears. 
Hopeless, were he noitaugfit to tee 
All liope in Hirn who pardoned thee ! 

—MOORE. 



laid Him, She might be able to 
give some token of recognition 
to the great Benefactor Who had 
exorcised the demons that once 
had held her in slavish thraldom. 
FAITH DISPELS MISGIVINGS. 

Absorbed in her great pur- 
pose, Mary was quite forgetful of 
her surroundings. Suddenly the 
enquiry arises as to whether she 
is on the right track. She had 
seen His body carried to its 
rock-hewn sepulchre, but could 
she find it ? Believing that per- 
severance and faith would be 
rewarded she trudges ontvatd 
without further hesitation. Lol 
three crosses appear in sight 
Just beyond that small elevation, 
down the winding path, and she 
will reach the garden of the 
devoted Joseph who had done 
honor to the remains of Jesus 
by providing for them a fitting 
sepulchre. Nearing the sacred 
spot her heart begins to flutter. 
What if the Roman guards are 
still there? Or should some spy 
endowed by Pharisaic spleen and 
blood-money be on the look-out ? 
Another thought— a precious 
one — suppose He had conquered 
the grave! Something He had 
said referring to His resurrection 
lingers in her memory, but seems 
as the hieroglyphics of a dead 
language, which she craves might 
be made legible. But behold 1 
who is this? With intense won- 
der and admiration she looks 
and with holy instinct, and in as 
great awe, she kneels and bow's 
with overwhelming adoration at 
this manifestation of Divine 
power. She is sure He is risen. 
Was this glorious being robed in 
Heavenly brilliance He? Listen, 
He speaks — " Fear not ye " . . 
. . . "Come, sec the place 
where the Lord lay." Solemnly, 
yet rejoicing in spirit, she looks 
into the dark cavern. — There is 
linen, and grave bands lately 
broken. — Where is He? 

WOMEN PREACHERS. 

Satisfied that her Lord had 
risen, Maiy at the Angel's com- 
mand, " Go quickly and tell . 
. , ." hurries from the scene, 
without waiting for the arrival of 



the embalming. Blessed opportunity! their this and other reasons, some of the little band upon, her ear. "It is He! "Rabboni! Rab- 

souls overflow with holy emotion at the pros- of followers, now somewhat scattered, were bonil" is the voluntary exprr-ision that allom 
pect of being privileged to honor His memory compelled to seek refuge outside. her overflowing soul to speak its unfathomabic 

by a last loving act The spices arc prepared,- : Alas ! the gates are shut The night has love ■ and adaiiratioa One moment in Hi* 

and ei^erything IS ready Almost impatiently seemed a week of unbroken gloom. Every [flfwemS^ and the privilege of falling at His feet 
they look to the Eastward fn the hope of catch- mmute now seems to be multiplied by a ' in adoring humiliation more than repays for «11 
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Have You T 

By MAJOR 




part of tbem were a 
some of the women 
the cross, and first 
and it was to these t 
Bald, "Go your way 
QDd Peter, tliftt He 
iDto Qaltlee; tbere 
as Ue aatd unto yo 
Now, in piiBBlng, li 
tbat tbfs commaDd 
men, and that one < 
Magdalene. They 
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to hear the news 
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and especially to Pc 
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the hardship and fatigue she has experienced. 
Now she. will seek the others, and tell them- 
what she has seen and heard. She was to be 
the Saviour's first prea<;her after His death, as 
the Samaritan woman, after being made the 
recipient of infinite mercy, had been His .first 
preacher to the city of Samaria. 

FAITHFULNESS REWARDED. 

■ It was not the impefjousTeter, nor even 
the devoted John whom Jesus loved, who was 
chosen for the distinguished honor of being 
called to be the first publisher. of the greatest 
fact in the World's history. Sex, ability, learn- 
ing—neither, nor all of these, could constitute 
the one qualifying essential— faithfulness. This 
was the particular characteristic of the once 
poor, sinful, but now happy, forgiven Magdalene. 
Who can estimate the value of her reward? 
Let him that readeth understand. Know you 
—man, woman, child,— that ere you can find 
the Christ you must leave all, ignoring circum- 
stances and consequences. Start out \vith full 
purpose of heart, through darkness if needs be, 
and ere long, suddenly perhaps, yo'u will hear 
His voice, and feel His life-giving touch, as He 
brings you into newness of life — Resurrection 
life. . Ye would-be messengers to a dark world, 
but lacking the power. He pleads for your co- 
operation in saving the lost, and will fit you by 
the enduement of Divine power, but not until 
you prostrate yourself in utter 
self-abnegation at His feet He 
tells YOU to be His messenger. 
Shall your answer this Easter 
find its parallel in the 
self-surrendered char- 
acter of . her whom 
Jesu.s honored and 
rewarded on 
that first Eas- 
ter morning? 




NONE BUT JESUS. 



ill 



"And Ihey saw no rum, save Jesus only.-— RIatt. Jtvii. B. 
BV A. D. COWAN, STAKC-CAfTALV. 

0RD, let mina eyes see naunut but' 

"dcsus Bniyi" 

Ho etUci* faee op lepui ticixt THeft 

and tne; [elopvi 

Hbsapbed in Thee, and dPinKing in TJjy 

I Shall beecme lihe Thee 

"Beheldlng vHth unueiled faec, as in a 
njlppai>, 
I shall be changed •• into Thine injagc 
svfeet : 
Hnd ta the wopid TCtleet Thy glOPleus 
. likeness, 
find bT>ins it to Thy feet. 

Loohlns Into those eyes, so pupe and 
tcndep, 
That bpo-*, -HJhepe et>uei thorns have left 
thclp tpaee ; 
Those lips, that plead In xilty Top Thy njuiJ- 
dePBPS, 
So full' of tputh and gpaec. 

aaztng on Thee, ean i not toll and.suffep, 
find Shape Thv .eposa, op beap the loss 

ond pain? 
0p ellmb \«lth Thee the steeps ofdapk 

Qolgotha, [gain? 

Counting all else but loss, -stfhlah onee vJaa 

Looking »h Thee niy Lopd, has changed 
mv uision. 
fls gazes human eve upon the sun's 
Stpong pai;, 
And looking fpom it, all la dapk as njldnlght: 
E'en In the bPlghtcst day. 

Looking on Jesus, vf^iat ape eapth's ollupe- 

njentSi 

Its glltteplngi^eaith, its ponip! and poivcp 

and lanje? 

J see thctn nat, Thou apt my soul's attpae- 

tlesus, the only Home i [tion ; 
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Have You Told>Peter? 



By MAJOE BAUGH. 

"TeU Bitditcifta and I'eltr.'-^Ma'rkxri. 7. 

lANT hfinutlfiil-lhmiclits 
are suggested to our 
mlndB at Elastertlde, as 
we gatlier first at Cal- 
vary's gory, brow, with 
Its mnrilered Olirist. 
and' mteet' Elm at His 
tomb; . What alwut 
His disciples and fol- 

lowers 9 The male 

part of tbem were all Bcattered, Only 
some of the women wero last to leave 
the cross, and first back to the tomb, 
and It was to these the augel on sentry 
Bttld, "Go your way, tell tHe disciples, 
ana Peter, that He goeth before you 
into Galilee; there yo shall see Him, 
na He said unto you." 

Now, tn passing, let us note the fact 
that this command was given to wo- 
men, and that one of them was Mary 
Magdalene. They rejoiced at the 
beautiful chance God had given them 
to bear the news of a risen, living 
Saviour, to the disappointed disciples, 
and especially to Peter, who vowed he 
would not leave his Master If every- 
body else did. No doubt he meant It 
from his heart, but he first followed 
a long way off, then was found warm- 
ing himself at the wrong flrc. Next, 
It only took two glrla to upset this 
hardy asherman, and leave blm a 
broken-hearted bacUBllder. But thn 
command was, and is still, 

"Toll PBterl" 

Tell him that Jesus lives to gadier Uie 
scattered ones and go before them. 
Like a good shepherd. He goes before 
the sheep, and that He wilt reveal . 
Himself to them as He promised He 



would. It Is bad enough for a Peter 
to deny his Lord, but It would have 
been worse IC the Lord had denied . 
Peter, nnd although we are surrounded 
tty Peters who once vowed great things 
and yet have forsaken their Lord, 
broken their vows, and are now to he 
found broken-hearted on every band, 
yet,' here Is the glorious news to every 
penitent backsilaer, tnat Jfeter is not 
forgotten, but God In mercy waits to 
reveal nimself again lb resurrection 
power and life. He may, as He did 
with Peter, require 

' A Confession for Each Denial 

(three times did Peter deny that he 
knew the Lord; three times did .Tesus 
ask him, "Lovest thou Me ?") but Jesus 
settetb him to work ngain, and after 
the upper room experience at Pentecost 
made him a mighty power, after wbleh 
we do not read of any more hieaks in 
Peter's experience. 

Now Peter, return to thy God (n 
humble penitence ; He colls for 
thee, loves thee, though In th6 hour 
when He necdea tliee the most tbou 
didat forsake Him, and didst pour 
more gall Into His already hitter enp, 
yet there's mercy still for thee, as well 
ns usefulness and happiness In store 
for thee, for It is written, ."Tell Peter.'' 
Let every weak one remember this 
command. You may not b^ able to 
do some great thing, but If you will 
obey the command and tell Poter, groat 
results may foUowj and God will give 
thee thy portion bf- the reward for 
teUIng Peter, who in. turn niay come to 
the front, uud, with the Spirit's two- 
edged sword, slay thousands, tM the 
the mothers of Jcsiis do' thslrpatt. Let 
us all tell Peter, ■wihoeVer or wherever 
lie may be. TVe may 'have been dc- . 
celved In blm; p'erhapa he was an 
officer or a soldier; Talked ' well, was 
looked lip to, but brolight' disgrace up- 
'on the holy name ,of 'Jesus, but .Teaus 
loves him still, 80/MUST WH, If we 
arc- of the same spirit. 



A Morsel 

FOR FIELD OFFICERS. 



*' Cliannedjrom r;loTy I'nlo glorjtf 

Till *u Semen we 8« Tliy jvt ; 

Till ve tost our cromu be/ore TA«, 



COIIRADBS ! Pray more. 
'What a man worships, like that, 
morally, will he become. 

Hence the gross abominations of the 
heathen, who commit the moet dis- 
gusting sins ns nets of worship, be- 
cause their god approves of snch 
things. 

But the worship of the jnst, piti- 
ful, loving Jehovab bcnrcts these traits 
in His worshippers. They who wait on 
Him are ehanged into tiie same image 
—moral likeness— they are changed 
from glory to glory ns hy the Spirit 
of the Lord. 

Granted tlils to be n. fixed Jaw. then 
it follow^ that the more we get our 
people In coutaet with tlie true God. 
the mbre they wlH partake of His 
character. 

Therefore, have more pra.ver In the 
meetings. In the liome, in private, In 
visitation. Break off your ordinary 
conversation and drop on 3rour knees 
for a few mintitss' prayer. 

If half' the breath spent in useless; 
twaddle - and talk often couwiruiiiB 
oth^f people's business, were used in 
prayert to God, Instead of complaints, 
as the old' hymn says, 

"Our -cheerful song would oftener be, 
Ftear what the Lord Imth done for 
' me," 

AAA 

First of all,' pray more younalf. 

Begin with number one. 

The unction will go from yon ns dew 
on the prirehed ground through prayer. 

The atmosphere of prayer is the nt- 
mosphcri.' of hruven, because whoever 



PRAYS will soon be filled with llie 
spirit of praise. 

To intercede with God for muii hi 
real earnestness of spirit is halt tho 
battle of winning men for Christ. 

Prayer holds the arm of Justice 
back from Sodom, while It pleads, "If 
there be but ten good men, spare it !" 
"Prayer is the Christian's vitni breath. 

The Ohrlstian's native air." 

A Salvationist who talks wUhout 
prayer is like an empty creaking pumi> 
—plenty of noise but no water. 

"Pray without ceaslbg." 

Comrades, continue Instant lu pray- 
er. 

Pray especially for those towards 
whom you feel any coldness and waut 
of sympathy, 

AAA 

Secondly, get your people to pray 

Set tbem to pray for particular In- 
dividuals. Get the Wara meetings go- 
ing, and make tliem ppntres of prayer. 

Have a week's early morning proyer 
meetings. If there Is a factory, or a 
phice of work near by, of any descrip- 
tion, get permission for ten minutes' 
prayer meeting there at noon. 

If there is sufficient PRAYING there 
Is sure to-be present the Holy Ghost In 
power, and that means SOULS 
SA'VED— the very end and aim of all 
our manoeuvres and endeavors. 

Prove God this 'wny, comrades, and 
see ! - ,Tohn Oomnlln. 



The greastest Joy-giver the world 
lias ever known, or that It can ever 
know, came out of the tomb on Easter 
Day. His Coming forth dispelled the 
Bloom and darkness that had fallen 
lllip n pnll over the world, nnd floode<l 
It with eternal hope and jov. The 
heart of every true believer thrilled 
with hope, ns the heart of true believ- 
ers thrill to-day when Ihey think of 
our risen Lord's triumph over death 
and the grave. 
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HE /i/ies are pnre in their paUsr * 

tfte roses are fragrant irj | 

sweet, I 

The music pours out like a set | 

Tt'ave, breaking in praiseat 1 

His feet, I 

Pulsing in passionate praises that Jesus ^ 

has risen again ; f 

But we watch for the signs of His Ik- \ 

ing in the life of the children of ma \ 

Wherever a iitantle of pity fails soft on a wound 

or a woe ; 
Wherever a peace or a pardon springs up to o'er- 

Piaster a foe ; i 

Wherever a soft hand of blessing outreaches h I 

succour a need, \ 

Wherever springs healing for wounding, tki \ 

Master is risen indeed/ 



Wherever the soul of a people, arising in coiirap j 

and might. 
Bursts forth from the errors that shrouded in ' 

hopes in the gloom of the night ; 
Wherever in sight of Gotfs legions, the ttrmiu 

of evil recede 
And truth wins a soul or a kiugdom, the Afnsltr 

is risen indeed .' 




Easter- 



So fling out your banners, brave toilers ; brini 

liiies to altar and shrine ; 
Ring out, Eastei bells, He is risen > for you it lit 

token and sign ; 
There's a world moving sunward and Godwari, 

ye are called to the front ; ye must kadi '_ 
Behind are the grave and the darkness : the Mai- ^ 

ter is risen indeed ! 



pn\>^ 



not Here But Risen 1 



(^heir feet no longer treed life's y/earjj W9}j, 
^ SThoBC dear ones u'Ao haV". passed 
bei/ond olir sight ; 
ffkeir e^ea are open to that adeless datj 

'Wherein ^haJJ fa]] no shadow of the night. 
Het thei} are With He sti]] and for their safre 
Ve moiild obr lives to meet the Wishes thelj 
had framed ; 
Olir steps are those theb Woiild haVe had Us 
take; 
Ve shiin each thought or deed thelj might 
haVe blanred. 




MRS. ADJUTANT MOORE. 



A 



Cht Joys of Cattcr. 

-OSfH. 

' song of stinshirje through the rain, 
•s^J Of spring across the snoW, 
Jf balm to heal the hlirts of pain, 

Jf peace sitrpaesing Woe,. 
£ift Up ijotir heads, )je eorroWirjg ones, 

Jind be ye glad of heart, 
tfor Sal Vary and Saster JDay, 
garth's saddest day arjd gladdest day, 
Were jUst one day apart! 




LIEUTENANT CLASS. 



The Tlowtr Day. < 

flower of all the year, bleat 
day I 
SThe day obr Eord, obr Jdng 
arose, 
^nd perfected the royal Way 
"Which hate at GalVary aoUght 
to e ose. 
ffhy perfect Way, 

Crucified i 
J/elp all to choose, 
ffhia iaster-tide. 







streDgthened, and tli 
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women. They liad 
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down from the cr 
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to do certain things 
he can do them. Ji 
purpose in life than 
sceptics' eui'lo9lty; 
save others, and 1: 
doing It day by day. 
He didn't care wl 
thought He uould < 
Ulmself ; public ot>li 
to Him; He made H 
atlon; His heart W( 
others, and for tha 
He endured the croe 
shame. Ob, wliat 
ample for ub to to 
was impossible tor . 
Himself and others, 
for you or aiv to s 
we are to save our e 
die dally, reckoning 
deed unto sin, but 
Many people spend 
in trylug to save th 
rade says on unkln 
other, a false nimoi 
gets to the ears o 
about, who, Instea 
reputaciou in the b 
going on with his 
others, throws dow 
soul-savlug for a s( 
drag nil parties c 
face. Mo, he 
otber stroke tor Qc 
the matter Is stralg 
It happens while 
save his repututlc 
saving others Is sfor 
saints goes out, am 
get discouraged an 
how many poor seel 
and ml88 their way 
seeing Christians v 
other ! What a trc: 
been paid to stratgb 
atlon; add It up I 
the price : 

First, their sclf-de 
hot experience, tur 
revengeful and hate 

Second, everybody 
ateair made more U 

Thirdly, converts 
rades discouraged c 

Fourthly, Tlie woi 

And what is gained 
la exchange tor thi 
Only a paltry repai 
most— and that is 
beyond this world, 
-many to rigliteonsn 
the stars for ever ai 
the Lord, we are 



*i*'^^e l&ar Org*** 




; /i/ies are pure in thm pall^f « 
the roses are fragrant ani l 
sweet, J 

"/le music pours out like a stu 1 
Vfove, breaking in praiseai i 
His feel, ■ I 

'n passionate praises t/tat JtSK 
risen again ; 

vatch for the signs of Hts In. 
r the life of the children ofmn 

of pit)i falls soft m a wound 

■ a pardon springs up to o'er. 

jnd of blessing outreachts b 
d, 

healing for tvouiiding, lit j 
en indeed I 

f a people, arising in coumgt 

the errors that shrouded \U 

^looiii of the night ; 

of God's legions, tlie armm 

oul or a kingdom, t/te Aftisftr 
•d> 



tanners, brave toilers, bni^ 
and shrine, ■ 
Is, He is risen ! for yon a thi 

ving sunward and Godwari 

to t/te front ; ye must lead' '' , 

e and the darkness ; lite Mas Srf 
'ideed .' 



Pf<\^ 





Of Do Reputation. 



" Bt utwd BOett ; BimtM Be eoniiDt mm " 
By ENSIGN SIMS. 



,> UVUU were ti'uei* 
words uttered than 
those burled Into 
. tlie face of the dy- 
ing Lord bx a 
crowd of mockinu 
priests and sceptical 
Bcrtbeii and elders, 
Tliey could not help 
but coufesB that Ht: 
saved others ; their 
own eyoB Lad seen 
the dead raised, thu 
blind made to see, 
the lame legs 
strengtbened, and the demon-poBsessed 
maniacs made into praying men and 
women. They had olten beard Mary 
Magdalene's voice praising God and 
telling bow by the power and com- 
mand of Hint Who now was hanging 
upon tbe cross she had been freed 
from tbe seven devils that once bound 
ber, and as they now beheld her, 
watching with tearful eyes her dying 
tK>rd, it reminded tbcm once again of 
the fact that He had saved others. It 
was only possible to save others, hy 
being wUllDg not to save Himself. 
Had He come down from the cross, 
had He tried to show to that scofflng 
crowd that He could save Himself, 
tbe work of saving others would have 
been at an end, and the world would 
have been without a Saviour; but He 
was wlllbig not to save Himself, that 
by His death the dying, baU-damned 
world might be saved, Hallelujah : 
It seems to me the moat wonderful of 
all Christ's miracles was dying in sight 
of a howling mob, when dared to comq 
down from the cross to show His 
power. It Is a severe test to tbe 
Christian's faith to be thought unable 
to do certnm things, when he knows 
he can do tbcnt. Jesus bad a higher 
purpose in life than simply to gratify 
sceptics' curiosity; His work was xo 
save others, and He did It, and Is 
dohig It day by day. Glory be to God! 
He didn't eare whether tbe people 
thought He could or oould not save 
Himself; public opiuloub were nothing 
to Him; He made Himself of no reput- 
ation; His heart was set upon saving 
others, and for that Joy before Him 
He endured the cross and despised tbe 
shame. Oh, what a wonderful ex- 
ample for us to follow, Even as it 
was impossible for Jesus to both save 
Himself and others, so It is impossible 
for you or me to save ourselves. If 
wc are to save oui comrades, we are to 
die daily, r«ckonlug ourselves dead In- 
deed unto sin, but alive unto God. 
Many people spend their whole lives 
In trying to save themselves. A com- 
rade says an unkind thlug about an- 
other, a false rumor is spread, and It 
gets to the ears of the one spoken 
about, who, instead of leaving his 
reputation In the hands of Gou, uuu 
going on with his work of saving 
others, throws down bis Bible, quits 
soul-saving tor a season, while others 
drag Rll parties concerned face to 
face. No, he won't do ' an- 
other stroke for God and souls until 
the matter Is straightened up, and so 
it happens while he Is trying to 
save bis rcpuuitlon, tbe work of 
saving others is stopped, the fire of the 
sabita goes out, and weaker converts 
get discouraged and backslide. Oh, 
how many poor seeking souls stumble 
and miss their way to heaven through 
seeing Christians wrangle with each 
other ! What a tremendous price has 
been paid to straighten up that reput- 
ation; add it up ! Here is a pnrt of 
the price ; 

First, their self-dunying, loving, red- 
hot experience, turned to a Jealous, 
revengeful and hateful one. 

Second, everybody implicated In tho 
affair made more like the devil. 

Thirdly, converts and weaker com- 
rades discouraged or backslidden. 
Fourthly, The work of God stopped. 
And what is gained, what is obtahied 
in exchange for this alarming price ? 
Only a paltry reputation at the very 
most— and that Is not worth a cent 
beyond this world, but they that turn 
many to righteousness shall shine as 
the stars for ever and ever. Oh, bless 
the Lord, we are not to be Judged 



according to our reputation, but ac- 
cording to our work; not according to 
what people think of us, but according 
to what we are. Beputatloa is only 
people's opinion^ of us, and Is liable 
to change. People may damage our 
reputation, but our character none can 
damage but ourselves. Let us go in to 
be more like Christ, Who made Him- 
self of no reputation, but Who, when 
reviled, revUed not again, when He 
suffered threatened not, but committed 
Himself to Him "Wlio judgeth right- 
eously. 



Salvation Shot. 

By BBIOADIIiSR COMPLIN. 

An Old QuestioiL 



Header 1 What IS Jesus Christ to 
you ? Only a passing stranger, or a 
mere historical fact, like Julius Coesar 
or Bonaparte 7 I tell you plainly, un- 
less you get to know Him as YOUK 
PERSONAL SAVIOUB - SAVING 
YOD PBOM SIN, making you right- 
eous, and leadlug you to self-sacrlSce 
on behalf of others, you will at the 
Judgment Day, when weighed in the 
balance, he POUND WANTING, and 
then WHERE WILL YOU SPEND 
YOUR ETERNITY ? 



A Plain Word to the Uncoiv 
verted Religionist 

' Here, you religious sinner, don't you 
know that the devil knows bis Bible 
better tbau you 'I that be attends all 
ordinances 1 and'yet he Is a devil still : 
And you—although you know your 
Bible, and soy your prayers, and toke 
sacrament, and have even become a 
member— you are still a CHILD 01''' 
THE DEVIL, you UNcegenerate pro- 
fessor ! 



A Good Old Story. 

A big ship on the American waters 
once signalled to another : 

"Have you any fresh water "i" 

"You are just In the mouth of the 
Amaswn— take it," was tbe reply they 
got back. 

The thirst-stricken sailors pumped up 
water— drank— and LIVED. 

Had they not done so they must 
have perished. 

Sinner, though you are ready to per- 
ish, you are in the mouth of God Al- 
mighty's Amazou. Drink and live ! 
"Whoever reoelveth tbe Crucified One. 
Whoever bellevcth on God's only Sou, 
A free and a perfect salvation shuH 

have, 
Kor He is abundantly able to save." 



THE MAN IN 
...THE MOON 

QSarveys the Ttrrltot; and Beports 
ThctwB. 



The Fife is Sure to Go the 
Sinners' Way. 

sinner I You are in danger 1 A 
friend of mine had a brother who kept 
a store In Chicago at the time of the 
great Ure there, 38 years ago. This 
store-keeper walked out of his store, 
and looking up the street said, "It will 
not come near here. It's up at tbe top 
of the street," and that night be went 
to bed drunk. In a tew hours be was 
roasted to death. 

How like those who tride with their 
eternal Interests 1 



Can be Satisfied, 

The cry of life can be satlafled by a 
Life alone. In the religion of Christ. 
and there only, are met all those de- 
mands to which thought severed from ^ 
Christ is driven— for an object of wor- 
ship which shall transcend knowledge, 
for an ideal thoroughly subject to 
knowledge, for a living power so work- 
ing in the soul with secret might that 
this ideal may Inspire us, not with des- 
pair, but with courage. Thu» is force 
rovealed as loving, humanity as holy. 
and the natural law as divine, Tbls 
la tbe assurance, wondrous, yet less 
wondrous than Osscntial, brought to 
the world by Christ. 



Now, how 1 got ha'f is a secret. I 
iim not at liberty to divnige State 
matters. It is my duty only to do as 
1 am told, and let others find out If 
they can, my many contrivances, etc. 

And, seeing I am on an Important 
mission, I shall not waste time In In- 
troducing myself, but set to work 
right straight. Just adding that my 
name is Nlghthaws, and at the re- 
quest of the Editor I have taken my 
stand upon tbe top of an extinct vol- 
cano in the moon, and shall proceed to 
tell the renders of the War Cry what 
Is happening lu their Territory. 

Following the example of the suu, 
I shall begin in the East and take a 
look at 

Newfoundland, 

My eyes Urst fall on tbe Army corps 
In QOOSEBEUUY ISLAND, where 
they have had no otHeers for two 
months, but three souls have been 
saved. Ensign Boggs, of HARBOR 
GRACE, is danchig happy because 
ten souls came out last night, makUig 
seventeen siacc the Siege began. Now 
on to BAY ROBERTS, where they had 
six souls on Sunday, and fottrte,>n 
children got saved on Monday. Capt. 
Brovm reports twenty-three for the 
week. 1 about ' HaUeiuJab t though 1 
don't suppose they will hear me. Tbe 
Inst place I noticed on the Island was 
ST. JOHNS I., where the Brigadier, 
assisted by Adjt. and Mrs. Cave, 
Adjts. Tovell and McRae, led the 
meetings on Sunday, and saw sixteen 
come forward for pardon and purity. 
With a last liugerlng look I wish tbe 
Newfoundlanders " Good-bye " and 
cross tbe Gulf, thanlcf ol that 1 haven't 
to do so In a boat, and begin my car- 
eer In 

The Eastern Province, 

where Brigadier Pugmire is to be 
found Bomewhexe between a pile of 
trunks and valises, for I understand 
be Is forewelllng. In GLACE BA.Y, 
C. B., I nouced quite a stir amongst 
tbe soldiers in reference to tbe bless- 
ing of a (dean heart. The Sergt.-MaJor 
is quite pleased because the corps is 
getting a good show in the report line. 
Once more I cross tbe water, and take 
a look at SUMMBRSIDE, P. E. L, 
where 1 noticed that Candidate Long 
Is writing a report stating that twelve 
people have come forward recently. 
Mattle Gamble is also writing and re- 
ports progress, In the land of "Evan- 
geline" I see that KENTVILLB sol- 
diers arc earnest and punctual, and 
five ElnsErs havs got saved lately. Is 
TRURO I noticed Ensign and Mrs. 
Fraser and little Willis and Louie, 
and also Cadet Urquhart having a 
grand tlmo. With a hurried glance at 
HALIFAX I., where five are kneeling 
at the penitent form, I fix my two 
eyes on BHAB RIVER, and find that 
tbe correspondent Is wrlthig to 5%>- 
that in about three weeks no less than 
seventy-one have got saved. The 
news nearly lifts me In tbe air. No 
wonder the place looks happy. Be- 
fore I leave the East I must tell you 
that I saw a grapbopbone service be- 
ing held at HODLTON, Me. AdJt. 
McLean led tbe meeting. 

Now let me report what there Is to 
be seen In Brigadier Bennett's Pro- 
vince, which comprises 

East Ontario, Quebec and 
Vermont. 

At BARRE the Brigadier is doing 
three days' meetings. Zaecbeus tells 
me that four sought a clean heart, 
and two backsUdem ctrniB homp. 
Hello ! if that Isn't Colonel Jacobs at 
OTTAWA I Weil, It brings hack old 
times to see htm again. It Is raining 
bard, but the folks seem nothing 
daunted. I understand that AdJt. 
Goodwin Is Bending a special report of 
the occasion, so I will not linger.' My 
eyes are now on ABNPRIOR, where 
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1 sec some Caudldatcs sending In 
ihoir Application Forms, and quickly 
I transfer my attention to ODESSA, 
I noticed the Kingston band marching 
down the street, and sec by the blll- 
boanl that the corps Is celebrating us 
iknnlversary. It Is still raining, but 
AdJt. Barnes. and the band boys don't 
seem to mind. I understand there is 
to be a banquet and Jubilee on the 
Monday. May they have a good time. 
Then I take a look at FETBBBORO, 
seeing the soldiers and officers rejoic- 
ing over eleven souls for the day. . 
Now for the 

Central Ontario Province. 

At KINMOUNT, I watch Sandy write 
his report, telling how the Captain 
booms the Cry In the hotels, and all 
about the Junior work. UXBBIDGE, 
I se^ has had all souls lately, for they 
are taking their stand. Ensign Jones, 
of BOWMANVILLE, Is smiling be- 
cause six have come forward for the 
week, and crossing Lake Ontario to 
ST, CATHARINES I find P. S. M. 
Beall excited because he has got cus- 
tomers for over 100 extra Easter War 
Crys. I trust he will cool down lu 
time and write us a rcoort, With a 
quick glance at MEAFORD, where 
six souls came to God last week, I 
cross the Georgian Bay, and am de- 
lighted to see an old man, over 100 
years of age, kneeling at the penitent 
form at LITTLE CURRENT. 
The first corps I come across in the 

West Ontario Province 

is BBANTFORD, and am pleased to 
announce that nine adults and one 
little girl were seen on Sunday night 
kneeUng at the Cross. GUELFH Is 
quite near, and here they have been 
holding their fifteenth anniversary, A 
real old-fashioned time was spent. The 
Adjutant in charge of the Brantforti 
District was there, and so was bis 
wife. I noticed In the report he was 
writing some good things about 
PARIS, GALT, HBSPELER. and 
BBANTFOKD. I haven't room tbis 
week to repeat his remarks. My eyes 
caught sight of Ensign Colilcv, JuhI 
leaving HESPELBR, after his lanteru 
service. I must not forget to tell you 
that at SIMCOB they are giving a 
fareircll tea to Adjt and Mrs. Myles, 
and that since Ensign and Capt Green 
have arrived, seven have got saved. 
At BLENHEIM, on old friend of mine, 
Ensign Bale, is noticed leading the 
meeting. A backslider of ten years' 
standing has returned. 

Now for a long stretch uwuy off lo 
(he 

North/Wcst Province. 

'The first place to attract my attention 
is 6BAFT0N. 1 noticed JIaJor Mc- 
Millan and AdJt Thomas getting on 
the train after a good visit, and glad 
to report three forward. At NEB- 
PAWA Ensign Cummins looks pleased 
because two came to Jesus, and tbe 
Band of Love has been started. Look- 
ing away to FARGO, my eyes catch 
a sight uf Ensign Hayes returning 
from a trip to VALLEY CITY, where 
I nndcrstuud Ihu comrades indulge lu 
a "Welnor-Wurst" Social. Once more 
I shift my focus and get a view of 
DEVIL'S LAKE. Tbe correspondent, 
Mrs. Wallace, is writing her report, 
and I catch a glimpse of the words. 
"Farewell aud welcome," "two souls," 
otc. Theu PRINCE ALBERT ap- 
pears, and Cupl. Ferniisoii I» seen 
leading on. 
I have now got to the 

Pacific Province, 

luid hiivu ouly one or two places lo 
look at. One is ANACONDA, and 
here's a sleigh load of Butte soldiers 
driving home after paying this place 
a visit They bad a splendid meeting 
entitled, "The tragedy of the Cross." 
Tbe Rev. Mr. Tongue, a Presbyterian 
minister, drove with them. At MIS- 
SOULA I see seven kneeling at the 
Cross, nod hurry on to KOSSLAND 
Just In time to see Mrs. Frost, of 
Nelson, at the front It appears as tf 
everybody in the town likes the Army. 
My last look at the Territory lakes 
phice at VICTORIA, and I recognise 
AdJt Barr praying with a backslider 
on Sunday night 

With a mighty bound I once more 
reach tbe office, and feci at home Im- 
mediately. 
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mDvins Infidel. 



By S. E. OTTAWAY. 

TER there in tUit 
house, Captain, 
there Is a yoting 
. man very lit. Some 
tlilnic be will not re- 
cover." 

"Is he, saved y 
enquired the Cap- 
tain. 

"I'm atrald" not," 
was the reply. "His 
people are not religious at all, but 
they may let you in Vf you call," 

"1 can try, anyivay;" said my IltUe 
lady of tbe poke bonnet, and ' so, in 
company with one of lier most trusted 
soldiers, she knocked at the door of 
the bouse, "across the lyay." A wo- 
man, the' mother of the patIent,opened 
the door. She was a woman with a 
haid, cold race; prohably there had 
been much to make 'it 'so, 'tpt It wns 
a hard struggle' to make ends meet 
with a large Tamlly and. only her pair 
of hands to earn the necessities of lite, 
only ber woman's sboolders to cart; 
the burden. Only tbe grace of God 
could keep one from being bard' or 
gloomy, with a lot like hers, and this 
she lacked. . . 

She looked at the Captain hard and 
quesUonlng. 

"TVe heard your son wns Ul, and 
called to see Blin. May we come in ? " 

"ies," she slowly answered, and 
offered her visitors chairs after enter- 
ing. 

A low, hacking cough came from tbe 
adjoining room, but Qie woman never 
offered to let the Salvationists see the 
slek man. 

"May we see your son ?" the Cap- 
tain ventured. 

"Well, no ; the doctor thinks he Is 
too weak to see anyone." 

Tbe Captain's heart sank. What 
should they do for the poor soul whose 
feet were already touching the cold 
waters of death, and not prepared to 
face his God ? 

"Mother !" came a call from tbe 
sick room. She excused herself and 
when she returned It was to say : 

"You may go In If you like." . 

"Oh, thank you 1" exclaimed the two 
In one breath. They guessed the 
truth when they bad thought that he 
had asked to see them. How sick he 
looked ! Scarcely whiter than his 
face were the pillows. His large, dark 
eyes were sunken In his forehead, 
upon which the dark curly hair lay 
matted and damp. His long thm hand 
made the Captain shudder when she 
took it in her own grasp. 

"Yoa poor lad," she broke out, and 
won his heart at once, for though he 
spoke not a word, there flashed across 
his faee a look of surprise quickly fol- 
lowed by a wistful expression, which 
seemed to say, "Can you help me ? Is 
there light 7" 

"Are you saved, brother ?" 

"Oh, I guess so," be said. 

"When were you converted ?" 

"I don't know. I guess I'm as good 
as anyone else." 

"That l3 not the questlo-," the Cap- 
tain persisted. "You are a very sick 
boy, you may never rise from this bed. 
Death stares you In the face. Just 
beyond Is eternily. Are you prepared 
to meet God ?" 

"Oh," he replied impatiently, to bide 
his agitation, "religion Is all nonsense." 
Tbe Captain remembered that someone 
had said be was an tnfldei, and so 
understood better his last remark. 

"My brother," she said, "It was not 
all nonsense with me, nor imagination. 
I'm saved, I know it, and I'll tell you 
how IL happened. There was a time 
when I felt very sorry for my sins, 
when I confessed them to God, when 
I forsook them, and by faith accepted 
Him." 

"Yes, yes," he Interrupted, "you be- 
lieve It all. It's only believe, believe, 
believe." 

"No," she said gently, "that's only 
my part I'm telling you, Walt till I 
t^ll you God's part. I believed God 
when He said if T did so and so Ho 
would save me. To be fair I treated 
Ood as I would treat a gentleman— 
that is, I presumed he'wonld not lie. 
H I told you I would do such and snch 
a thing for you, you would believe me. 
I treated God os though I believed 
Him, and He came and saved me. 
Yes, He did, it Is a fact," she repeated 
emphatically. "I knew It, I felt it. 
God came and sa.ved me." 

H« looked .pt^zded and -earnestly into 
ber face, as tliough expecting to read, 
there something that would deny tbe 
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turned ™„ „. _ ^. . . ,,^ , 

"It's a fabt," she assured him, "It Is 
true, tt to not soHie^ff "I imagine. 
God did come >nd~M)Iy saved me.- 

"Ydu have riddled your mind with 
unbelief," she continued, "until it is. 
like a sponge, fidl: of holes, and won't 
hold the truth. You've tried to mate 
yourself and others believe you were 
an Infidel, and now when yon would 
fain believe God, for the sake of your 
poor lost soul, you cannot." 

He said not a word ; he fully real- 
ized blB guilt 

"What can you do 7 There Is but 
One who can' ii'elp you, and in Him 
you don't believe." 

The comrade at her side was pray- 
ing. It lifted the Captain heavenward, 
she took a Bible and read : 

"Come unto Me, all ye who are 
weary and heavy laden, and I will give 
you test" 

Then they knelt to pray. First her 
comrade poured out her soul, then the 
Captain said to the sick one : 

"Now pray. It Is your only hope." 

"I don't know how," he said des- 
pairingly. 

"Then follow me," she said. "Lord, 
help me !" 

"Lord, help me !" be repeated. 

"Be merclfnl to me, a sinner. Save. 
or I perish, 0. Lord, save my soul !" 

Never did soul pray more fervently. 
An infidel praying— it seemed wonder- 
ful. The Spirit ailed the room, it 
was not hard to believe there were 
angels hovering round. When they 
arose he had tannched out< upon the 
promise of God, "Him thnt cometh un- 
to Me I will in no wlae cast ont." 

It was two days before the Captain 
called again, but when she did she was 
not nllowed to see him. ' The next day 
she came again, and by dint of per- 
suasion, and by his own request, agaiu 
gained access to his room. 

"How Is It now with you, brother ? 
Is It all right T 

"Yes," he replied, "it is," be was too 
weak to say more. The Captain felt 
sallsUed. Another prayer wafted lo 
heaven— an ■ earnest hand-clasp ana 
"God bless you"— and she withdrew. 

Once-more she called, only once, and 
to her gentle enquiry whether he was 
trusting, he shook his head In the 
negative. The habit of a life- time 
doubt seemed to have returned with 
Increased power, and swept him from 
his soul's anchor out, out Into the 
night of despair and depth of darkness. 
With a grouu to God once more for 
help, she patiently led bim back, and 
by mighty faith, pinned blm again to 
the Saviour. Once more he ventured 
on Him, the Bock of Ages, and she left 
him for the last time. That night the 
death nngel came, and God cat short 
His work Id righteousness. 

As the Captain stood by bis coIBn 
and held the mother's hand she whisp- 
ered : 

"Did he die happy ?" 

"Oh, I guess BO. He was always a 
good boy and never did anyone any 
harm." 

'Poor mother ! May God help you to 
let the :::Eltlug Iiiilueuce of ihe LamD 
soften your heart, and lead you to the 
"Strong for help." What rest It would 
bring and happiness to your bard, 
dreary life. 
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The Unseen Cord. 

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX. 
There Is nn unseen cord that binds 

The whole wide world together ; 
Through every human life it winds, 

This one myBterioua tetbor. 
It links all races and alU lands 

Throughout their span allotted ; 
And death alone unties the strand 

Wbleb God Himself has knotted. 

However humble be your lot, 

'Howe'er your hands are fettered. 
You cocnot tbink a noble thought 

But all tbe world is bettered. 
With every impulse, deed or word 

Wherein love blends with duty, 
A message speeds along the cord 

That gives the earth more beauty. 

Your unkind thought, your sellisli 
• deed, 

Is' felt In farthest places ; 
There are no solitudes where greed 

And wrong can hide their faces. 
There are no separate lives; tbe chain. 

Too subtle for our seeing, 
Unites us all upon the plain 

Or' universal being. 



WASH THY GARMENTS WHITE AS 
SNOW- 

Tune.— Where are now the merry part- 
ies I remember long-ago? 
POOB backsUder, sad and weary,- 
Now again yow Saviour's foe, 
Gliding down the awful pathway 
Ending ta eternal woe; 
■Midst the darkness dcep'ning round 
thee. 
Every step you downward go. 
Hear the voice of Jesu»- pleading, 
"WASH THY GABMBNTS White 
AS SNOW 1" 

DD 
Where are now those hours of glad- 
ness , , „ 
And the peace of days of yore 7 
Changed, alas ! for gloom nnd sadness. 

Gone from thee for evermore. , . 
Once the Father's child adopted. 

Once enjoying heaven below, 
Now an outcast— yet He's calling: 
"Wash thy garments white as 
snow !" 



Why debiy th' Important moment. 

Even this may be your last ; 
Fly into God's arms of welcome. 

He will blot out aU the past 
Angels waft the message homeward ; 

He repents— repents Just now. 
Now the precious Blood of Jesus 

Cleanses, cleanses white as snow. 
John Compliu. 



Hustlers' Rendezvous. 

Condensed Chronicle of "Cry" Huttlert 
—The Crowning of the Championt. 

Our worthy boomers must forego the 
pleasure of perusing tbe weekly Honor 
List on account of this Issue being a 
special Easter one. Next week we 
shall continue as per usuaL Patlience. 
sisters and brothers. 

•.•-■■'•-■•'• 

Still I have a few Interesting facts 
to state, and some Important news to 
mention. Our friend. Brigadier Gas- 
kin, continues to be the "head toad in 
the puddle," and the worshipful Nig- 
ger, of the Gothic Cathedral style of 
architecture, still prances proudly. 
• • • • 

Both Brigadier Bennett and Major 
Soutball lack but an Insignificant few 
to oust tbe redoubtable Gaskin. They 
are evidently unable so far to secure 
the aforementioned few. Remember 
King Bruce and the spider, eh ? 

I shall mention this week only the 
totals of tbe boomers In each Province 
and publish the name:; of those who 
sell 100 copies and over. Here's the 
list : 




CBNTBAL ONTABIO PROVINCE. 

101 Hustlers. 
CAPT. WILSON. Coliingwood... III! 
LIEUT. McLENNAN, North Bay. . 10(1 

WEST ONTABIO PROVINCE. 

93 Hustlers. 

CAPT. HELLMAN, Brantford ..27C 

MRS. HUFFMAN, Woodstock . ; . 22,^i 

LIEUT. CARR, Windsor no 

S.-M, MRS. ROCK, Chatham .... 109 
MRS. ADJT. HUGHES, Stratford 109 
CAPT. PELL, WaUaceburg ,105 

EAST ONTARIO AND QUEBEC 

PROVINCE. 

90 Hustlers. 

CAPT. C6NNORS, Ottawa 200 

CAPT. McNANNY, St Johnsbury. 183 

SEROT. DUDLEY, Ottawa 140 

CAPT. CRBGO, Gananoqne 11.1 

CAPT. WILLIAMS, St. Albans . . 105 
LIEUT, SYMONDS, St. Albons , , 1ft" 
SERGT.-MAJOR PERKINS, BhrrelOO 

EASTERN PROVINCE. 

68 Hustlers, 

MAGGIE GRAHAM. Halifax 1,.202 

CAPT. .TACKSON. Halifax I Hfi 



CLARA MIBBY, St. John I ta 

LIBUT. BiWJWN, Truro . . . . . . . , . 1I7 

CAPr. GODWIN, Charlottetown.. 115 „ 

LIKUT. KIRK, Woodstock mo 

KMILY WHITE, Hoolton 100* 

PACIFIC PBO'VIHCK. ' '■ 
4J HuBUers. 

CADET GRBAVBTT, Bntte 14tt - 

SISTER HAKDJflNBaOOK, Spo- 
kane .......1« 

SISTER LEWIS, Victoria 140 

CADBT LLOYD, Anaconda 13a 

LIEUT. LANGILL, Helena 116 

CADBT LONG, Lewlston 115 

ENSIGN BURTON, Great Falls ..luo 

;NOBTH-WKBT FROTINCS. 
. 10 Hustlers. 
LIEUT. ANDERSON, Fargo Ill 

LOST AND FOUND. " 

LOST.—In the King's Arms Saiooo, 

' last night, a' title to a mnnston la 

Heaven. Loser would be delighted 

to have it restored. Send newsto 

Box X, War Cry. 

LOST.— Four hirge panes of gloss from 

wbidows of barracks. Fmd- 

er suitably rewarded. Sympatliizer. 
18 Clark St 

LOST OR STRAYED.— Grace BooinBr. 
age It), height 6 ft. ti in., fair cou- 
plexlon. Last seen. three moaUm 
ago carrying a bundle of War Crys, 
Friends anxious. Send news to 
Capt Love; B, A. Barracks, 

FOUND.— In lane back of my house, a 
bill-board announcing Week of 
Self-Denlal, 1800, Owner cau have 
same by applying any time between 
(i and 8 p,m, at 14 Grange Avenue. 

FOUND.— A lady's satchel, contolnlQg 
Salvation Army Song Hook, guitar 
strings, badge and purse. V Bleak 
Street 

FOUND.— A large cloth. Seems to 
have been formerly used In wlplug 
dust from seats In Army hall. Call 
at 7 Orange Place. 

FOUND.— Peace and Pardou, at the 
S. A. • penitent • form lost night 
Captain Glad wishes to anoounce 

' ' there is more to be found at the 
same place. 

ARTICLES WANTED." 

WANTED.— A couple of collecting 

plates at barracks. Offlcers 

' now compelled to use second haoil 
hats ! 

WANTED.— A new drummer. Old on* 
bus but slight acquaintance with 
time. See Captain Love. 

WANXJJO.— Some War Cry rcporu 
from Lipplncott, Bay Roberts. 
Aurora, Windsor, Noweastlc, Spo- 
' kane, etc., etc. : 

WANTED.-Some good Chewing to- 
baecu by a certain Army soldier 
who thinks the- officer showB par 
tiality, etc. Some uniform, hartllf 
used, for sale cheap. 



PERSONAL 



FRED.- Meet me at the opcn-nlr'meSt- 
ing to-night. Same old stsnfl, 
Jennie. : 

HARY.^Just got orders for the Ttatn,- 
Ing Home. Come up for' ten. 
Want to see you about ray place 
in tbe corps. Fannie. 

STELLA.-Sorry couldh't sec you IMt 
night Couldn't l6ave the prayer 
meeting. Five aouls came ro^ 
ward. Glory'! Love. ' Klose*. 
George. 

DICK.-God bless you. I freely f«- 
give. Can ybii forgive me ? 3. M. 

ETHfeElXGtON.-Trfeet me on the 
. -back page .to examine hcfxIiRS' 
.Want your valuable opinion. 

THE WAR CRY, Official Gazette of 
the Salvation Army, printed aop 
puUtobed by-John M. C. Horn, B. 
A. Pririting House, 18 Albert -8l, 
Toronto. 
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(JLABA ailBEY, St. John 1 i^j -' 

CAP*. GODWIN. Charlottetown. . lii . ' 

LIEUT. KIBK. Woodstock im 

EMILY WHIXB, HoultOQ m 

PACIFid FSOVINUU, 
47 Hu»Uen. 

CADET GBHAVBTT, Butto 14B 

SlSTfSB HABDJSNBaOOK, Spo- 

kane ..i^.rr....i« 

SIS'XKB LEWIS, Victoria ...,;... iJo 
OADMT LLOYD, Anaeonto ..... iSu 

LIKUT. LANGILL, Helena ; . . . . un 

OADBT LONG, LewlBton ........ 115 

HiNSIGN BUBXON, Great Falla .. luo 

;NOBTH-WBBT FBOTiNOB. 

, Ift HusUera. 
LIEUT. ANDEB80N, Fargo lu 

LOST AND FOUND~ 

LOST.-In the King's Anns Saloon, 

' last nlglit, a title to a mansion In 

Heaven. Loser would be dellglited 

to have It restored. Send news to 

Box X,- War Cry. 

LOST,— Four large punies of glass from 

wlndoiTB of ^ barracks. Flnij; 

er suitably rewarded. Sympatliizer, 
18 Clark St. 

LOST OB STRAYED.— Grace Booiueri 
age 10. height & ft. 2 in., fair com- 
plexion. Last seen: three uontli^ 
ago carrying a bundle of War Cr;8. 
Friends anxious. Send news to 
Capt.' Love; 8. A. Barracks. 

FOUND.— In lane back of my bouse, a 
biU-boord announcing Weel: oc 
Seir-Denlal, lOW. Owner can iiave 
same by applying any time between 
ti and 8 p.m. at 14 Grange Avenue. 

FOUND.— A Udy's satebel, Containing 
Salvation Army Song Book, gullar 
strings, badge and purse. 9 Bleak 
Street. 

FOUND.— A large cloth. Seems id 
have been formerly used in wiping 
dust from seats In Army hall. Csli 
at 7 Orange. Place. 

FOUND.—Peace and Pardon, at tiie 

8. A. penitent- form Inst uigliL 

OaptalD Glad wishes to announce 

' there is more I0 be found at the 

same, place. 

ARTICLES WANT£D~ 

WANTED.— A conple oC collecting 

plates at barracks. OtUcen 

' now compelled to use second band 
hats! 

WANTED.- A ne,w drummer. Old ow 
has but slight acquaintance wltli 
time. See Captain Love. 

WANTtJU.— some War Cry rcpqrw 
from ' Llpplncott, iBay . BoberU, 
Aurora, Windsor, Newcastle, Spo- 
< kaue, etc.. ete. : 

WANTFiD.^Some good <hewlng to- 

bac-eu bra certain Army soldier 

who thinks the- officer shows p<l^ 

tlallty, etc. ' Some - uniform, hanlij 

' used, for sale cheap. 

PERSONAL 

FRED.— Meet me at tho'opeu-nir' meet- 
ing to-night. Same old stnnrt. 
Jennie. , 

MABY.— Just got orders for the 'iVaiii,- 
Ing Home. Come up for tea, 
Want to, see lyou afcoufmy Jflftce 
In the corps. Fannie.' 

STELLAi-Sorry c6utdta't sec you IMt 
nigbt. Couldn't. teav'e the pniyer 
meeting. Five '. sotile came for 
ward. Glory! Love- Klss»- 
Qeorge, '. ■ 

DIOK.—God bless you, 1 fiooly {&■ 
give. Can yoii forgive me ? 8. M. 

ETHiiJBmGW^0N.-1feef. m> on the 

...-back page .to examine iicmllilif' 

Want your Valttablo opinion. 

THE WAR CBT, Official Gnisctte of 
the Salvation Army, printed and 
publlsbed by- John M. 0. Horn, S, 
A. Printing HotlBc, 18 AliwrtSt, 
Toronto, 
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ASTER 

AKTHEHS 

li, my i-nw-; trx) imidi for iiic ? 
When r scu \Us cross ii|jrihirit;. 
Sec Him sliame aiid (icatli despising, 
.'\n(l with lovL- Ili.s fr)e.s baptisinfr, 

I.-i my cin-is Uk) iiuuh foi" mi.' ? 




I Will Follow Thee, 

T U Mil — / ivili /olloiv T/ief, i>iy Stn ■ionr H. J . I 
S.M., II., 67. 

iJl'.'iU'i, I my cro<;-^ ]i;ive taken, 
All to k-nve and follow Tlu'i- : 
Naked, poor, tlcspi.SL'fi, for.saki-n. 

Thou from lience my all shalt Ijl- 
Perish i-vcry f.ilse ;imbiti(>ii. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or Unouii ; 
Yet liow rich i.s my condition ! 
God and heaven are still my own, 

I will follow Thee, niy Saviom- ; 

Thou did.st .shed Thy blood f(jr me . 
And thoUL^h all men should foi-.sai.;e Tliee, 

By Thy grace I'll follow Thee. 

Let the world despise and 
leave me, 
They have left my Saviour 
too ; 
Human hearts and look.s de- 
cci\c me ; 
Thou art not like them, 
untrue ; 
,-\nd while Thou .shah- smile 
upon me, 
God of wistlom, love and 
might, 
l-'ijCK may liate and friends may 
shun me, 
Show Thj' face and all is 
bright, 

Man may trouble aiul distren.-? 

me, 
'Twill but drive me to i'hy 

breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press 

me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter 

rest 
Oh, 'tis not in grief to harin 

me, 
Whilo Thy love h left to 

nic ; 
Oh, 'twere not in joy to charm 

me. 
Ware that joy unniixed with 

Thee. 



I-s my i-io-if loo much for me ? 
With Jli.s presence ever near me, 
With Hi'; love to bless ami rliecr me, 
.'\nd His fflithful pleritie to hear me, 

h iny cros.'? too much foi' me ? 

I1 my crois too min.h foi ine ^ 
.\n- the bwrflens that ojjjiiess inc. 
Or the.soiro\is that distress inc. 
(Ireater than tlic -ifls that hless me ? 

Is my cros-, I1.0 much for mc ' 

Ls my cro.ss too much for me ? 
.Swifl the days of life are weariiij^ ; 
.Soon will cease m\' burden bearing, 
Tiicn the Ljlory ever sharing, 

is my cros.s too much for mc ? 

Is my cross too much for me ? 
Xo, dear Sa'i'iour, I will iic\cr 



Rock of Ages. 

Tones— Oh tie Cross of Calvary. B.J. 41:^ 
2, SI. 3- 

RoeH ©r flges, alclt Top me, 
Let njc Wdis njyacir \n Tncc ; 
Let the ■wJotep and the blood, 
FMtt) Thy ■MJounacd side v;h>eii 

flov^ed, 
Be or 3ln the double eut>c, 
Scrtc ri>onj ■iVKrth and maKe njc 

pupc. 

Could tny teoM fop c^ep floifl. 
Could my seal no languop Knomf. 
Ttxavi iOP aiii liBuia iiut atsne. 
Thou mu3t scrte and Thou alone ; 
In my land no ppiee i iiplns. 
sim«iy to Thy cross i eiina 

While I dpaiJ) this fleetlnsf bpeath. 
When my syes gljall elose in 

death, 
When I Pi3e ■t'9 itfapld'a nnKnew?n, 
find behold Thee on Thy Thponc 
ROQK or flges, alert fop me, 
Let me hide myself In The*. 




The Christ arose ! To be, 

Oui- Ad\'oi;ate on high, 
Wlicre He the sinner's tears can see. 

And hear the faintest cry. 
He lives to prove His |K)wcr 

To wash awaj' .sin'.s stains ; 
Of those who boinid by Satan come, 

He'll break the .stronge.'^t chains. 

The Christ arose ! Onr Lord, 

Redeemer, r'ricnd and Knig : 
-And while He f,rives us strength aTid voice 

We will Mis ])raises .sing, 
Xot one will He refu.se 

Who in rejientance turns ; 
i'oi' them His lovinij heart did break, 

OY'i' them IJis spirit yearns. 

Behold the Lamb ! 

Tunes— / \ 'ill you ,1^0 ? B. H. 
13,;. B.J.3oS,3,]i,3,2-7,2. 

413EHOI.1), behold the Lamb 
of God, 

On the Cross ; 
For u.s He shed His precious 
blood. 

On the Cross. 
Oh, yon wh'i still Iti.s love clef;*, 
.And all His grace and ]3owcr 

deTiy, 
Draw near anti sec your Sa- 
viour die 

On the Cross. 
Come, sinners, see i Tien lifted up. 

On llie Cross ; 
Hedrinks foi-ynn thebittercnp, 

On t'lie Cross. 

Tlie rocks do rend, the monnt- 

aiiis cjuake, | m.'ike, 

V\'liile Jesus docs atonement 

While Jesus snlTers for our .sake. 

On theCniss. 

Where'er I i^o I'll tell the story 

Of the Cross; 
lu nothiii!^ else my soul shall 
f,'l<jry, 

'Save the CIrL.Ss. 
Yes, this my constant thcnlc 

shall be, 
ThrouLTh time anrl in etcrnit\'. 



i<^t}O(:^X^^3(C^30C3^>C$^3edi^3<C^!^3)^ That jesns tasted death lor me. 

On the Cros.s. 



Is My Cross Too Much for Mc ? 

IIV IMRS. IIKUISEUT UOOTU. 

'l'i;,.\;].: — Js m)' crosa ton much /or wr ? ]'".astei' 
"Cry," 1K93. 

'^ Is my cross loo much for me ? 

^ When I conteinpjate iiow bravely 
He endured the cross to save me 
From the sins that did enslave me, 
Is my cross too much for mc ? 

No, no, no, no, 1 count no sacrifice too dear, 
Since Jesus died for a rebel like me, 
No sacrifice I count too dear. 



Shirk the cross, but hc;n- it ever ; 
Noupjht from Thee iny .sold shall sever, 
Leavinij all, I'll follow Thee. 

The Risen Christ, 

Tt'XK — From nrrv stain viade clctiii. B, J, St. 

BThe Christ arose ! A King, 
Triumphant over hell ; 
Wherever fallen man is found 

We will the story IcU. 
Our Jesus rose, that all 

O'er sin should conquerors be, 
And in His power know no defeat, 
But constant victorv. 



He Arose. 

TCNK— //,-.?Jvw. 11. J. i.S;. S. M., I., 481. 

5 Tine Jews they crucified Him, and laid 
Him in a tomb. 
Hut the Lord shall l.iear His Children home. 
He arose, He aro.se. He arose from the (lead, 
,\iid the Lord .shall bear His children home. 

The !;rav(; it could not hold Him, for He wa.- 

the Son of God, 
Hut the Lord will bear Mis children home. 

Tiien dowii came an ;uiy;el, and rolled away 

the stone. 
But the Lord will bear His children home. 
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